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INSURANCE. — 


LIVERPOOLana LONDON 


and GLOBE 
INSURANCE COMPANY, 
45 William Street, N. Y. 


Total Assets__....--- $26, 740,105.76 
Assets in the U.S. over $3,000,000.00 


JAMES F. PULSFORD, ARTHUR PELL, 
Resident Secretary. Assistant Secretary. 


CHARLES SEWALL, Second Assistant Secretary- 











C. C. Gunther's § : Sons, 


502-504 BROADWAY, 


Call attention to their stock of 


LADIES’ FURS. 


Also to their assortment of 


SEAL-SKIN SACQUES, 


| Sunscriseo Caritat__..£1,200,000 0 0 


NEW YORK BANKERS, — 


FISK & HA‘'TOH, 
BANKERS, 
No. 5 NASSAU STREET, N. Y. 

U. S. Government Bonds of all issues 
.|and denominations bought and sold uirect 
at current market rates, in large or small 
amounts to suit all classes of investors 
and institutions, and for immediate deliv- 
ery; and all business connected with in- 
ves.ments in Government bonds, transfers 
of Registered certificates, Exchange of 
Coupon Bonds for Registered, Collection 
of interest &¢., attended to on favorable | ~ 
erms 

All other marketable Stocks and Bonds 
bought and sold on Commission; Gold 
Coupons and American and Foreign 
Coin bought and sold ; approved deposit 
accounts received. 


__FISK & HATCH. 
THE CITY BANK, 
LONDON, England. 


INCORPORATED BY ROYAL CHARTER, A.D. 1854, 
HEAD OFFICE, | Corner of Finch Lane), Thread. 





34 Old Bond Street ; 


BRANCH see & 160 Tececnnemn cont Road; 
’ 


Lud 
OFFICES. |? ry & 221 Eogware Road 
owndes Terrace, nightebridge. 


(60,000 Shares of £20 each.) 


Parp-ve CaPitaL_.----. £600,000 0 0 
Reserved Funp_.....- £185,000 0 0 
mirectore 


Jous Jonzs, Esg., Chairman, 
Henry Viovns East, Eeq. Sauvet Josuva, Beg. 
ANDREW Lawnir, Esq. Joaquin De Mawcna Esq. 
ay Liorp, Witttam Simpson, Esq. 
Wwe. McAutava, Esq. - James E. Vanwen, Esq. 
Ald., M. P. Georer Youno, Esq. 
Wm. "Eoiann Esq. Henaey Joun ATKINSON, Esq 





Manager: 
ALraep Geornos Kennepy. 


Seereary—C. ‘J. Worrn. 


Accounts opened with approved Ameri- 
can and other Foreign Firms. or Banks, 
at such mo ‘erate rates of Commission as shall be consid- 
ored consistent with sound mutual advantage. 
Che interest upon such accounts is calculated at current 

ates on daily balances, and is made up on the 30th June 
and 3lst December in each year. 








which 1s the largest and most 


complete ever offered. 


C.G. Gunther's Sons, 


502-004 BROADWAY, N. Y. 


Demand Chequesand Exchange honored against ap- 
proved previous or simultaneous Remittances. Credit: 
opened against first-class Securities negotiable in London. 


Mercantile and Varginal Oredits areissued, as also Letters 
of Credit upon any leading Commercial Ci ity. 


Travellers’ Oredits 


encashed when issued by Cliente and every de- 
scription of general Banking Business 
transacted. 

The Officers and Clerks of the Berk are pledged not to 
; dieckes the twansactions of any of i 8 customers, 
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NEW YORK BANKERS, 


= 


WEW YORK BANKERS. 





J, & W. SELIGMAN & C0. | 
BANKERS, 


21 BROAD STREET NEW YORK. 
SSUE LETTERS OF CREDIT 


FOR TRAVELER® 
Payable in any part ot Europe, Auta, 
Africa, Australia and America. 

Draw Bills of Exchange and make tele- 
graphic transfers of money on Kuroy o and 
Oalifornia. 


NORTH CHICAGO 


(LINCOLN PARK) 


7perCt. Bonds. 


Population.......-----.. eieteielt 75,000 
Assessed value in 1874____ $26,152,227 
Total Bonded debt_____-__ 900,000 
In view of tne limited amount of those 
9 | bonds remaining unsold,the Commissioners 
have authorized to advance the price to 
974 and accrued interest. 

PERKINS, LIVINGSTON, POST & CO. 
59 Liberty Street, New York. 


INVESTMENT SECURITIES | 


CITY, TOWN anv COUNTY BONDS, 

yielding J, B and 10 Per Cant. to 
Investors, and other First-Class Securi- 
ties for investment, Bought and Sold. 





COUPONS CASHED AND DIVIDENDS COLLECTED. 


The investment of Trust or other funds 
on First Mortgage security effected. 





@@ COMMERCIAL PAPER NEGOTIATED. .@g 


MATORIN BALLOU, 


MEN AND IDIOMS 
OF WALL STREET. 

A Dictionary of Terms used on the 
American Bourse. 
CONTAINING 
A COMPLETE LIST OF DEFAULTED R. R. BONDS, 


WITH A SKETCH OF DIFFERENT METHODS 
OF DEALING IN §8TOCKS, BUNDS AND GOLD 








72 PAGES. Sent Fate ro any appness. 


Order? executed for Stocks and Stock Privileges by mai 
and telegraph. fale tions made. Money invested and 
informtion given, by 
1OHN HICKLING & CO, Bankers and Brokere, 


H.C, WILLIAMS & CO 


BANEERS, 
49 WALL STREET, N. ¥., 
Cransact a general BANKING business, 


Deal in INVESTMENT’ Sect‘ritres, 
Buy and Sell on Commission, 


STOCKS, BONDS AND GOLD 
FOR CASH, OR ON TIME. 


wv Divideuds and’ Coupons Collected, 2 
Interest Alowed on Deposits, 
HENRY O. WILLIAUS FRANK BE, WILLIA 
B. D. SRINNER 


BROWN BROTHERS & Co 


59 Wall Street, NEW YORK, 
ssue, against cash deposited, or satisiac- 
tory guarantee of repayment, Cireular 
Credits for Travelers in Dollars for use 
n the United States and adjacent coun- 
tries, and in Pounds ‘sicrfinmg for use in 
any part of the world. 


THEY ALSO ISSUE COMMERCIAL CREDITS 
MAKE CABLE TRANSFERS OF MONEY BETWEEN 
{uIS COUNTRY AND ENGLAND, AND }beaw 
BILLS H & RXCHANGE ON GREAT BRITA'M AND 
{RELA 





WALTER T. RATCA, NATIVL Ww. 2. HATCH, 
Member Stock & Gold Exc’s. Member Stock Exchange 


W. T. HATCH & “SON, 


BANKERS, 
34 Wall Street, NEW YORK, 
DEALERS IN 
United States Securities, 
FORBIGN EXCHANGE, &c., 
BUY AND BELL ON QOMMISSION 


RAILWAY STOCKS, BONDS AND GOLD. 


Aleo, Gold over the counter,in lote to suit customers at 
the market price for the moment, 


beral Arrangements made with Bank and 
Duusars. 
Special Attention paid to Orders for Investment- 





SAVINGS BANKS’ DIVIDENDS, 


SIXPENNY SAVINGS BANK, 


Corner Astor PLaAce anv Broapway. 





FORTY FIFTH SEMI- -ANNUAL DIVIDEND. 

THE TRUSTBES ha-e ordered, that Interest be paid 
to deposit rs asf llows : 

O. sums of $500 and under, at the rate ef SIX PER 
CENT per annum, and on sums of over $500, at the rate 
of FIVé PKR CENT per annum, jayable on end after 
February 1t 

MONEY ‘DEPOSITED on or before February 10th 
will draw interest from the Ist of that month. 


& cents to $5,008 received on deposit. 


Bank open daily from 10 A. M. to . P. M. 
WM. MILES, President. 
A. C. Corts, Secreta 





72 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 





ary. 
E, G. Matvuaiy, Assistant-Secretary. 
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EDUCATION. 





EDUCATION. 








Academy of the Sacred Heart, 


MANHATTANVILLE, N. Y City. 


This Academy occupies a beautiful site 
near the Central Park. The plan of in- 
struction unites every advantage, which 
can contribute to an education at once 
solid and refined, and embraces a thorough 
knowledge of the French language. 

Board and tuition, per annum, $300. 

Scholastic duties are resumed the first 
Wednesday of September. 


Bishop Hellmuth Colleges 
LONDON, Ont., Canada, 


Afford the HIGHEST INTELLECTUAL and CHRIS- 
TLAN EDUCATION, to the sons aru daughters of gentle- 
men, at VeRY MODERATS CHARGES. The Colleges are une 
mile apart, and are both supplied with an able staff oi 
European and experienced revident teachers. Distance 
rom the Falls 6f Niagara, four hours by rau. 
President and Founder~The Right Rev. I. HELL- 
MUTH, D.D., D.C.L., Lord Bishop o1 Huron. 
Hellmuth College (Boys).—IHvav Masrea: Rev. A. 
SWKATMAN, M.A., Late Scholar Christ College, Camb. 








Ben. Opt. 
Nidloath Ladies’ College.—Paiscivat : Rev. H, F, 
DAKNELL, Queens College, Cambridze. 


For partioulars apply to the Principals 
respectively. The next term COMMENCES 
Surremper Isr. ’ 


COLLEGIATE INSTITUTE, 
40 Washington Square, N.Y.City. 
(Location delightful and easy of access.) 


DR. GEO. W. CLARKE, Principal, 
prepares pupils of all ages for business or 
sollege. 

Thirty-third yoar begins September 

8th, 1875. 
Cireulars at Bookstores and at the In- 
titute. 
SPEAK IN SEASON |! 
fhe next Year begins September 15, 1875. 


FERRY HALL, Lake Forest, Ill, 
Unsurpassed in its facilities for study of 
Music, Art and General Literature; in a 
locality “beautiful for situation on the 
sides of the North,” it offers great attrac- 
tions to Young Ladies seeking an educa- 
tion. EDWARD P. WESTON, 


SELECT BOARDING SCHOOL, 


HOPEWELL Young Ladies’ Seminary, 
Hopewell, Mercer Co., N, J. 

Fall Term commences September 9th, 
1875. Lecation unsurpassed for health 
and beauty. Daily trains to New York 
and Philadelphia, > Mercer and Somer- 
set Railroad. Terms for Board and Tui- 
tion in Literary and Scientific Department, 
Music, French and Drawing, $250 per 
yéer. Address 

MISS E. H. BOGGS, Principal. 























PORT CHESTER INSTITUTE, 
PORT CHESTER,N Y. 

For Twenty Boys. For circulars address 

O. WINTHROP STARR, A.M, Principal. 


SETON HALL COLLEGE, 
SOUTH ORANGE, N. J. 

First Session begins September 1st, 
1875. <A fall Classical and Commercial 
Course, with special attention to English. 

For Terms, &c., apply to 

Rr. Rev. M. A. CO RIGAN, D.D., 
President, 


SEWARD INSTITUTE, 
For ae and Young Mon, 
FLORIDA, Orange Co., N. Y. 

$160 pays for board, tuition fuel. 
light, &c., &c., for Twenty Weeks, ia this 
well-known institution. Advantages su- 

rior. Numberlimited. Send for eata- 
Son te T. G. SCHRIVER, A M, 

le a Opens on September 14th, 1875 


Archdiocese of New York. 
al 10) 
ST. JOHN'S COLLEGE, 
FORDHAM, NEW YORK, 
Tho College offers every facility for s 
Classical and Commercial Education, 
Studies will be resumed on Wepnes- 
Gay, SepTemser 8th, 1875. 
Terms : Board and Tuition, per year, 
$30) 
Foe farther particulars appy to 








American peri 


classes of readers. 


tion. Address, 


CSARLIER INSTITUTE, 
Central Park and Sixth Avenue, N. Y. 


TWENTY-FIRST YEAR. 


Lessons resumed on TUESDAY, SEPTEMBER lith, 
from 9 to 1, and on September 20th from 9 to 3. 

BOARDING AND DAY SCHOOL FOR BOYS AND 
YOUNG MEN of Sevento Twenty. College, Business, 
West Point, Annapolis, Scientific Schools; French, Ger- 
man, Spanish, taught and spoken. Twenty eachers. 

New building unsurpassed for location, ventilation, im- 
terior arrang Large gy fire-proof stairs, 
&c. Prospectus seut on application. 

PROF. CHARLIER, Director. 





NEW PUBLICATIONS. 


A GRACEFUL TRIBUTE. 

Mas Louise Cuanpter Movnroy, author of 
'* Bed-Time Stories,’ but better known as the 
Brilliant Literary Correspondeat, ‘*L. C. M.,” 
pays this graceful tribute to St. NicHoras - 














“*§r. NicHoras seems to ine, if not the best 
ible young folks’ magazine, at least the 
tone which the English-speaking world has 
yet seen. It is a delightful piece of extrava- 
gance to have two serials ranning at once, by 
two such acthors as Louisa M. Alcott and J. T. 
Trowbridge. Miss Alcott’s * Larrue Women’ 
was the most popular book since ‘ Uncte Tom’s 
Canin,’ and already one can see that the * Ercut 
* must he nearly related to the ‘ Little 








SUNNY HALL, 


MILTON-ON-HUDSON, N. Y. 


Recerves A Few LITTLE GIRLS, who 
from absence of parents, or other causes, 
REQUIRE THE CARE AND COMFORT OF A 
TIOME. Tuition of a high order pro 
vided. Best of reference given in New 
York City and elsewhere. Address, 
Box 80, Milton-on-Hudson, N. Y.¥ 


RYE SEMINARY,RYE,N.Y. 


Next session will commence September 13th, 1875. For 
particulars apply to the Principal, Mrs. 8. J. LIFE. 


Young Ladies’ 
Boarding and Day School 
STAMFORD, CT., 

Mrs. 0. E. RICHARDSON, Principal.J 


This old-established School re-opens on 
September 22nd, 1875. 

The best advantages offered for thorough 
instruction in Encuisu, Frencn and Ger- 
wan. Superior as a Home School. 

‘. E® Circulars sent on application. 








Women’ in worth and wit —first cousins at least. 
As for Mr. Trowbridge’s ‘Youna Surveyor,’ 
like him so much ia January, that I um deter- 
mined to make his further acquaintance. 
** But, after all, the ‘Eraut Covers’ and the 
Youne Surveyor’ are only welcome guests— it 
is Mrs. Dodge who keeps house in Sr. Nichoas 
and makes @ magazine as Madame Racamier 
made a saion, drawing from each visitor his 
best, and charming alike by her speech ard by 
her silence."’ 


Make the Children Happy at Home} 
By a yMir's subscription to Sr. NicHoras, price 
only $3.40. Vol. 1 tound in red and gold, 
$4.00 ; with gilt sides and gilt edges, $5.00. 
One year's subscription and Vor, Ove, Bounp, 
with a year’s subscription to Scrisser’s Monta- 
tx, or any other $4.00 Magazine, $10.(0. Fost- 
age prepaid. 

For Sale and Subscriptions received by all 
BooxsELiees and Po. TwasTER:. 


SNOW AND RAIN 
Balls and Parties. 


India Rubber boots and s‘oes for snow and 
rain ; ladies’ boots and shoes for balls and par- 
ties ; all styles and prices, at 
MALLER & CO. 8S, 3 Union Square, N. ¥. 


BALD HEADS 


Can be covered with a piece exactly fitted to the Bald 
spot, so perfect, and with work so ingeniously contrived 
as to appear each hair just i:suing trom the skin, the 
har being exactly ot the same shade and texture as the 
growing hair; they are so perfect they cannot be de- 
tected. Made only at BATCHELUR’S celebrated Wig 
Factory, No. 16 Bond Street, New York. 











HAIR DYE. 


BATCHELOR’S CELEBRATED HAIR DYE is splen- 
did. It never fails. The only true and perfect Dye. 
Harmless, reliable, inst No disappointment, 
no ridiculous tints; remedies the ill eftects of bad dyes, 
leaves the hair soft and beautiful Black or Brown. Sold 
and prorerly applied at BATCHELOR’S Wig Factory, 
No. 16 Bond Strect, N. Y Sold by alldruggists. . 








W. A Batchelor’s Curative Ointment 


immediately curcs Ring-Worm, Tetter, Itching of the 
Head, and all Eruptions of the Skin, Face, or Body. 


W. A. Batchelor’s Alaska Seal Oil 


for the Hair. The best Hair Oil in use. 
tor beauti- 


W.A. Batchelor’s Dentiftice $520 


p~eserving the Teeth & Gums and deodorizing the Breath 


W. A. Batchelor’s New Cosmetique, 


Black or Bi own, for tinting the Hair, Whiskers, or 








SCRIBNER & CO.. 654 Broaiway, N. Y. 
BS t0 B20 vrrvcrvios people of vote sexes, ous 


and old, make more money at work for us, in their own 
localities, during their spare moments, or all the time 
e offer employment that will! 


without greasing them. Sold at the fac- 
tory, No. 16 Bond Street, New York, and by all druggists. 
Ask for them. 











than at any thing else. 

y mely for every hour’s work. Fu!l particu- 
‘ars, terme, &c.. sent free. Send us your address at once 
Don’t delay. Now is the time. Don’t look ter work or 
business elsewhere, until you have learned what we offer. 
G. Sttvsow & Co., Portland, Maine. 











“In enterprize, literary abilit and 
in the thoroughness that vs 


marks each de- 
partment, the ‘Galaxy’ 


stands in the 
tront rank of American and Europein 


Magazines.” —7he N-ws, Poughkeepsie, N. Y. 
Why not Subseribe] 
R 


THE GALAXY 


For 1876) 
IT Is THE 


Best American Magazine. 


No Family can Afford to do Without it. 


(f GIVES MORE GOOD AND ATTRACTIVE 
BEADING MATTER FOR THE MONKEY 
THAN ANY OTHER PERIODIOAL 
OR BOOK PUBLISHED IN 
THE COUNTRY, 


Price $1 per year. Send for Prospectus. 


“It is certainly the best of American 
Magazines .’’— Hepress, Buffalo, N. Y. 


THE LEADING NEWSPAPERS ALL 
AGREE THAT 
THE GALAXY 


Is the Best and Most Ablv Edited 
American Macazine. 








“A model periodical ; a credit to 
ical literature.” — Phia- 
delphia P ess. 

Who would not give $4.00 to Se- 


eure such a Monthiy Visitant for 
the year 1875!) 


Subscribe at Once. 
It can be h d with either “ Harper’s Weekly’ or 


“Harper's Bazar.” or Appleton’s Weekly,” or “ Tre 
aibion” tor Sav » Dottans per annum, 


SHELDON & COMPANY, 
NEW YORE. 











“It Shines for All,” 


THE 
INDIANAPOLIS SUN. 


The leading Independent Reform Weekly political 
pawepeger mm tbe Union; the scecial advocate of National 
Legal Tender Paper Money (The Greenback System), as 
against Bank I[ssueson the Gol! Basis Fallacy, and the 
Interchangeable Currency Bond as against the High Gola 
Interest Bond. 

‘Tbe SUN has a ccrps of able correspondents, compris- 

the most ewinent Poiitical Economists of the age. 
pege devoted entirely to Aenculture. 
Miscellany of the chcicest selection, adapted to all 


The latest General News avd Market Reports. 
Jerms, $1.75 per year, postpaid. 
Sample copies and terms to Agents sent free on applica- 


INDIANAPOLIS SUN CO.. 











¥, W, QOOKELN, 8. J,, Prosident.| 








Howey or Horenounp anv Tar, 
FOR THE CURE OF 


Covers, Covns, Isrivenza, HoArsenrss, Drirri- 
cULT BR AlHING, AND ALL AEFECTIONS OF 
tHe THroat, Baoncn1aL Tugs anp 
Lunes, LEapinG TO CONSUMPTION, 


This infallible remedy is composed of the 
Honey of tbe plant Horehound. in chemical 
anion with Tar Baim, extracted from the L'rr 
Pero pus of the forest tree Apres Batsamea, 
or Kalm of Gilead, 

The Honey of Horehound sooixes anp scat- 
vers all irritations sod inflammationr, aad the 
Tar-Balm CLEANSES AND HEALS the throat and 
air-passages leading to the lungs. Five addi- 
tiona! ingredients keep the organs cool moist 
and in healthful action. Let no prejudice keep 
you from trying this great icine of a fa 
doctor who has saved thunsands of lives by it 
in his large private practice. 
N. B.—The Tar Balm bas no BaD TasizE or 
smell. 
prices, 50 cENTS anD $1 PER BOTTLE. 
Great saving to buy large size. 


Sold by all Druggists. 


* Pike’s Toothache Drops” cure in 
1 minute. 





BEWARE oF WORTHLESS IMITATIONS 
AND COUNTERFEITS! 


ROWN’S 











Freperick Brown, 
PHILADELPHIA, PA 





THIS RELIABLE PREPARATION, one of 
the oldest of American Pharmaceutical Pro- 
ducts, still maintains its enviable reputation, 
and finds a steadily increasing sale without 
advertising, and in spite of piracy. 
Its high reputation has tempted the cupidity 
of parties, whose only excuse for their unfair 
simulations, exists in the great popularity of 
the original, and accidental similarity of their 
names. 

BROWN’S ESSENCE OF JAMAICA GINGER 
is protected by the private Proprietary Stamp 
of the manufacturer, which is incorporated with 
the steel plate label. 


~ 


The attention of Drugglsts and the Trade 
i“ to the Price List of 
ENCLISH & FRENCH 
MEDICINES & PHARMACEUTICAL 
PREPARATIONS, 4 
Which will be malled on application, 


Freperick Brown, 
(Established 1822) ‘ 


IMPORTING, MANUFACTURING 
& DISPENSING CHEMIST, 


generally, is called 
~ 





W. E. Cos ier Fifth and Chestuut Streets, 
. PHILADELPHIA, PA. r 
SS _—————————— See 


| 








ee 


CARPETS Carefully packed and sent 
charge. 





InpiaNaPouis, 


MISFIT CARPETS. 
ENGLISH BRUSSELS, THREE-PLY and INGRAIN CARPETS; also COCOA 
MATTINGS, CRUMB CLOTHS, &c., very cuear, at the old place, 


112 FULTON STREET, 





— 


NEW YORE 


to any vartof the United States free of 


pe Send for Price List. | 


J.A. BENDALUL! 
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NEW YORK, SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 19, 1876. 
Oh, Whatten Found I When I Cam’ Hame? 


BY COR\ KENN!tDY AITHEN. 








Oh, whatten found I wher I cam’ hame, 
Owre the sea frae a far conntrie, 
Wi’ a beart as light as the saut-sea faem ? 
Mickle I smilit when I cam’ ha: e 
To see the bills grow roun’ my he’d— 
J smilit an’ smilit—when I got there 
My darlin’ was deid. 
I had wi’ me a gowden kaim, 
A chain o’ beads a’ yellow wi’ gowd, 
A wee gowd ring when I cam’ hawe 
An’ as mickle monie as honds could howd. 
I brak’ the chain an’ the gowden kaim, 
I burit the ring aboon her heid. 
An’ whatten’s the use o’ monie mair? 
My darlin’s deid. 


BLACK BESS; 
An Historical Tale of *“‘The Good Old Times.” 
By Edward Viles. 
CHAPTER LXIX. 


THE STORM—THE NIGHT EXCURSION—-THE MINUTE GUN— 
THE WRECK OF TUE MERCHANTMAN. 














“ Claude Duval and Sixteen-stringed Jack ?” repeated 
Dick Turpin in the utmost surprise. “Can it be really 
possible? And egad! Yes, it must be, for jumping 
through the window in that fashion was just like Claude. 
Jack, you say was captured ?” 

“He was.” 

‘* Now look here, Tom, I have let you tell your history 
sv far without attempting to interrupt you. One suc- 
prise, in fact, follows so close upon another, that you 
fairly take away my breath; but when you muntioned 
two such celebrated individuals, I could uot help break- 
ing in.” 

King smiled. 

“ T did not notice it at the time, but now Ido remem- 
ber, you did not utter a word either inthe way of ques- 
tiou or comment.” 

“That [ eertainly did’nt, but it all has got to come.” 


“Do not Ict us recur to it! You know enough to make 
you aware that it cannot bea pleasant topic for me to dis- 
cuss. I have been led away by my feelings to say, 
perhaps, more than I ought to have sai¢@, and my narra- 
tive is doubtless somewhat incoherent. Still, for all 
that, my friend, I think I have been sufficiently explicit 
to make you understand it, and, such being the case, 
say no more, for when I speak of it it always unmans 
me.” 

“Tom, my friend, I have a greater respect for you 
since I have heard your story than ever I had before. 
You have been hardly used by fate, and it is a thou- 
sand pities for a generous, noble nature like yours to be 
turned to gall!” 

“ When I reflect upon the past and think of what I 
might have been—what there appeared to be every 
human probability of my becoming one of the proudest 
of England’s peers, and then think what I am—a high- 
wayman, a breaker of the public peace, and destined 
for an ignminious end—L feel as though I was going mad, 
and for that reason I strive, as much as possible, to 
banish thought and the remembrance of past, present, 
and future.” 

“And only natural that you should do so. I have not 
heard the sequel to your story, but I can easily enongh 
imagine it. You found no other course open to you, so 
you took to the road, as many another gallant heart has 

done before you.” 

“ Well, well, let us say no more about that.” 

« And there is one question I would fain ask on the 
score of curiosity.” 

“ What is iv?” 

“ May I ask it ?” 

“ Certainly.” 

* It is, what became of Lady Charlotte ?” 

“ Lady Charlotte ?” 

“e. 

“ Did I not tell you ?” 

° 


«N 





“Halbal I thought I did! J said if was the name|I have the highest opinion of his _— and courage, 


or that she loved, and, ha! ha! ha! she won them, 
too ” 

“Now, pray, Tom, for the sake of my nerves, don’t 
laugh in that horrible discordant fashion again. You 
have positively set all my teeth on edge. Don’t disguise 
your mind from me now you have told me somuch. Be 
yourself, I beg; you were never born with the capabili- 
ties of acting that which you do not feel.” 

“T have long felt that, Dick. But, however, to an- 


of her accursed sex.” 


sent to believe that all women have dispositions like 
‘ther, and would act as she has done. 


much affection for me cast me off, as I ssid, and mar- 
true hair,” 

“Then, Tom, the thought that you have escaped from 
the clutches of such a heartles being ought to make 
you rejoice; for, depend upon it, she is one of those 
girls who will never make any man happy.” 


passions for her, and unworthy as she 


fections, that | love her even now.” 
“Tt is infatuation.” 


I love her still.” 
“Then yours must, indeed, be strong affection.” 


‘‘Ab, then, there you are wrong. I will never con- 


“ Then is human nature most impure and bad if it 
is so? There is not one who knows of love and virtue, 


possess for lucre.” 


us to speak upon that subject, so I say by all means 
let it drop. 1 have faith in woman’s 
not. Time will show which of us is in the right.” 

“Tt will, But Dick, mark my words, mat speak in 


Mark me if she does not.” 
“Pho, pho, Tom. You are in a gloomy humor. I 
can see it will be best not to touch upon that portion of 


were who came into the public: house at Coldbath fields ?” 
“The landlord.” 
“Ter 
“ And he it was who after gathe:ing some inkling of 
og Say. persuaded me to try my fortune on the 
road.” 
“ And the best thing for you, since it is the only thing 
you could have done and continued a gentleman.” 
“ Well Dick, to go on, Claude Duval, as I told you, 
escaped; and not only that, he contrived to rescue his 
pal Jack before the officers were half way to Newgate.” 
“ Bravo, Claude! Well, goon, I like to hear about 
bim. The ladies’ highwayman, as they always called 
hiw.” 
“Well, to my great surprise, in less than half-an-hour 
both highwayman came into the public-house again, 
looking just as though nothing +t all had happened.” 
“Capital! Of course the officers would not think of 
coming straight back to where they started,” 
“They didn’t. The landlord introduced me, and the 
result of it was that I joined them in their very next 
expedition.” 
** Did you though, by Jove! Ab! Tom, t would give 
something if I could only call Claude and Jack pals, but 
there’s no chance of that now, is there ?” 
“Very little.” 
“ What surprises me is that you should have known 
them and not me.” 
“Tt israther singular, but I was only with them a 
short time. So many were on the look-out for them that 
they were compelled to run over on to the continent to 
avoid being taken, and since then I have not heard of 
them.” 
“Nor 1.” 
“T lent them all the assistance in my power, and saw 
them safely aboard the vessel. They wanted me to go 
too, but somehow I have a most insurmountable dislike 
of leaving England, so I remained.” 
‘** And so have I,” said Dick; ‘‘I was born in it, aud I 
hope I shall dic in it.” 
“Oh! don’t talk about dying, I beg.” 
“T won’t if it don’t please ycu, but go on and finish 
my life.” ° 
“ Ab! do.” 
“When I saw them safely off I was entirely thrown 
upon my own resources, but they had let me into the 
secrets of the profession, so I made no doubt about get- 
ting on all right. I was most prosperous, and had not 
long been acting for myself when [ met you.” 
‘© Nor had I, as you know. I think we must have be- 
gun somewhere about the same time. If anything, you 
were first.” 

“ Very likely.” 

“ But in one respect I do envy you exceedingly.” 

“ And whatis that?” 

“ Why, having been a companion of Claude Duval’s. 


and I only hope that { shall some day meet with him.” 

“Itis likely enough you will have your wish. I should 
never be surprised to hear he had come back to Eng 
land, for it is not in his nature, any more than it is in 
mine, to lead an inactive life, and one devoid of excite- 
ment.” 

“IT only hope I may see them both, and what is more, 
that all four of us may have many astartling and wild 
adventure between us.” 


‘‘T have strugggled with all my might against my/greatest share ofthe misfortunes and disagreeables to 
ae proved, be-/put up with, and in that case yours is only a case of 
lieve me, Dick, so firm a hold has she taken of my af-|many.” 


You may call it what you choose, we tact remains}aware that you are not singled out tobe different to your 
unaltered. fellows. 
“ And yet I feel I hate her—hate her, and the whole} such hopes for future happinese with the one they love 
can furm any idea how hard it is to be bereft of all.” 


Rather would 1jof reality. But come, let us, before ve separate, make 
cling to the conviction that she is all that is pure, all/up our minds what we are to do.” 
that is good in human nature.” 


save by name, and who would not barter everything they the attempt to get left behind, undir some pretext or 
other, when the rest go out on an excursion, and then 
“I see very plain,” said Dick, “it is quite folly for|do our best towards making an escape.” 


dness, you have thoroughly sick of it, and the sooner a change occurs 
the better I shall be pleased.” 


all solemn seriousness, 80 sure a8 ever you are fond|are much stronger in point of numbers thin we are, and 
enough of a woman to trust her she will betray you it would be the height of folley for us to throw away 
our lives unnecessarily,” 


your history. How did you know who the two persons|let a chancefslip by.” 


yourself satisfied. You know my former history; you 
can account for what little peculiarities you may have 
observed. You see, too, to what I am reduced by a 
father’s villainy.” 

“T do; but it is an unfortunate thing that in this world 
the innocent party in an affair of that sort gets the 















































“ You are right there.” 
“Then it ought to be some consolation for you to be 


he consolation is a poor one, I dare say.” 
“Tt is;and no one but those who have indulged in 


“Yes Il can, Tom; i can casily imagine it.” 
“ But, even if you do, imagination must fall far short 


“You mean with respect to the smugglers ?” 
“* Exactly.” 
“Then I do not think we can do better than to make 


“T think that will be best. As for this life, I am 


“ It will not do, however, to be too precipitate.§ They 


“ Of course it would, and I should not counsel such a 
thing for a moment; but what I meant to say, do not 


“Oh! there is no fear of my doing that, for I can 
tell you I am most anxious to rejoin my mare Black 
Bess.” 

“ Ah! yes she is in the grounds above.” 
“ She is, and, while there, is perfectly safe, furfshe 
will be able to find plenty in the shape of green-meat to 
live upon; but what I am afraid of is, that she may stray 
away, be seen, and captured.” 
“That would be a loss indeed !’ 
“It would—a most irreparable loss; but still I do 
not much fear this, only it might occur, and when | 
think of it I always get uneasy.” 

“ Just so. [am glad there is something to tempt you 
to get away.” 
“You think} I shall find the opportunity all toe 
sooner ?” 

“Ido. The first one will, I hope, be seized upon and 
made use of by you.” 
* Never fear but it will. No long time can elapse 
without our accomplishing ouraim.” 
“ Yes, after all, as Claude Duval used to say, ‘ there’s 
no life like a life on the road.” 
“ And he was quite right. How glad [should be if 
at this moment 1 could take him by the hand, as I do 
you, and oall him friend !” 

“T should wonder if you don’t one of those days, 
Many unlikelier things have happoned.” 


— 
CHAPTER LXX, 
CICK TURPIN DEFEATS THE DESIGNS OF THE SMUGGLERS, 

AND TOM KING SAVES A LIFE. 
A week elapsed. 
Seven entire days; and during that time nothing had 
occurred to at all disturb the monotony of our friends’ 
existence, nor had a chance offered itself of putting their 
designs into execution. 
Tom King was vexed and impatient. 
But it was no good for him to chafe. 
and there he was obliged to be. 
And in this interval searce one of the smugglers had 
left the cave, and no other ran of goods had been at- 
tempted. 

The Snake, the smuggler chief by some inexplicavle 
means had learnod, had with much difficulty managed 
to get back to port. : 

The week had been chiefly spent by our friends in 
taking their share of the work. 

In groping about the cavern, Tom King had come 
across several articles which greatly called forth his 
surprise; so he pocketed them, and showed them to 
Dick, who was as much surprised as ne. 

From these articles but one inference could be drawn, 
and that was, the smuggler king was not a smuggler 
only, but something worse. 

Qur friends became much more circumspect. 

And so a whole week glided away. 

Towards midnight on the eight day, a fearful storm 
arose, which increased in fury and violence every mo- 
ment. 

The howling of the wind, the rumbling of the thunder, 
the hoarse dash of the waves against the coast, could be 
heard with great distinctness in the cavern. 

Nearly all, Turpin and King included, were seated 
round the fire, chatting and laughing with each other. 

While thus engaged, there came upon their ears & 
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swer your question. Lady Charlotte, who professed so 





“ Well now, Dick, I do think you ought to confess 


longed wailing sry. 
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The Fisherman's Funeral. 


Upon the breezy head-land the fisherman’s grave 
they made, 

Where, over the daisies and clover bells, the birchen 
Swanches swayed; 

Above us the lark was singing in the cloudless 

_ skies of June, 

And under the cliffs the billows were chanting their 
ceaseless tune; 

For the creamy line was curving along the hollow 
shore, 

Where the dear old tides were flowing that ho 
would ride no more. 


The dirge of the wave, the note of the bird, and the 
priest's low tone were blent 

In the breeze that blew from the moorland, all 
laden with country scent; 

But never a thought of the new-mown hay tossing 
on the sunny plains, 

Or of lilies deep in the wild wood, or reses gem- 
ming the lanes, 

Woke in the hearts of tne stern, bronzed men who 
gathered around the grave, 

Where lay the mate who had fought with them the 
battle of wind and wave. 


How boldly he steered the cable across the foaming 
bar 


When the sky was black to the eastward, and the 
breakers white on the Scar! 

Dow his kneen eye caught the squall ahead, how 
his strong hand furled the sail, 

As we drove o'er the angry waters before the rag- 
ing gale! 

How cheery he kept all the long dark night, and 
never a person spoke 

Good words, like those he said to us, when at last 
the morning broke! 


So thought the dead man’s comrades, as silent and 
sad they stood, 

While the prayer was prayed, the blessings said, 
and the dull earth struck the wood; 

And the widow's sob, and the orphan’s wail, jarred 
through the joyous air; 

How could the light wiild o'er the sea blow on so 
fresh and fair? 

How could the gay waves laugh and leap, landward 
o'er sand and stone, 

While he, who knew and loved them all, lay lapped 
in clay alone? 


But for long, when to the beetling heights th 
tipped billows roll, 

When the cod, and skate, and dogfish dart around 
the herring shoal; 

When gear is sorted, and sails are set, and the mer- 
ry breezes blow, 

And away to the deep sea harvest the stalwart 
reapers go, 

A Kindly sight and a hearty word, they will give to 
him who lies 

Whore the clover springs, and tho heather blooms, 

the northern skies. 








4 Strange Adventure. 


RRVILLE was one of those sober 
little American towns which a 
certain class of novelists so de- 
1) light to select as the scene of 
their romances; and which fre- 
quently lie asleep for so longa period 
oftime that it is a positive blessing 
when something out of the ordinary 
course of events happens, to awake 
them out of their state of lethargy. 

Orrville had been asleep for almost 
twelve years, when an event occurred 
which, together with the attendant 
incidents, completely aroused the 
whole town. 

Orrville was situated on Lake Wano- 
na,one of the most charming little 
sheets of waterin our inland States. 
Ina secluded valley, shut out, as it 
were, from allthe rest ofthe world by 
the surrounding hills, witha solitary 
majestic mountain keeping silent vigil 
over the slumbering scene, lay the 
beautiful lake, and, on its margin, the 
miniature town. Thespot was allthat 
@ poet might fancy, or a romantic 
lover sigh for; and when there was ad- 
vertised “A new summer resort, the 
Orrville House at Orrville,” with 
every accommodation, &c., &ec., it is 
not aurprising that many persons, who 
had been struck by the surpassing 
beauty of the place, as they caught a 
flying glance of it in the whizzing 
train, should respond immediately to 
the opportunity, and engage to spend 
the summer or autumn months at so 
charming a resort. 

Among the earlier guests at the Orr- 
ville House, were Charles Lacy, a 
talented young barrister of limited 
means, Colonel Harris, and his niece, 
Mattie Harris,and a Mr. Van Haven, 
a handsome young merchant of New 
York. 

Charles Lacy and Mattie Harris had 
been playmates in their childhood; 
out the former had removed from 
bis native place in his fifteenth year, 








and nad never met the sweet-heart of 
his boyish days until time had trans- 
formed him into the full statue of a 
man. Both were nowso completely 
changed, that they met at Orrville as 
entire strangers, and were only recog- 
nizable to one another by the men- 
tion of their names and places of resi- 
dence. The acquaintance, thus re- 
newed, ripened into ardent love, and 
Charles Lacy considered himself the 
luckiest fellow on earth. 

“Did you hear the news, Mattie?’ 
asked Lacy, one morning, as his be- 
trothed seated herself at the break- 
fast table by his side. 

“No; what is it?” 

“Johnson & Co., bankers in this 
town, have been robbed of over one 
hundred , thousand dollars!” 

“You don’t say so! When did it 
occur?” 

“Some time during the earlier part 
of the morning. ‘The thief, whoever 
he is, made a pretty fair haul of it— 
left the firm witha very small sum for 
its own pocket-book. It was a private 
banking-house, and involves many of 
the leading persons of the town.’’ 

“And they haven’t secured the guilty 
parties?” 

“No; and are not likely to do so, 
either. Men who take such goodly 
sums as this, generally secure a safe 
avenue of escape. ButI can tell you 
this,” he added, lowering his voice, 
and inclining his head towards hers; 
“suspicion falls on the Orville House‘ 
butno one individually, as far as Iam 
aware of.”’ 

“Just then a waiter placed a letter 
by his side saying:—‘‘Something for 
Mr. Lacy.” 

It read thus:—‘“Come to Dalton at 
onca— Your presence is needed im- 


mediately at Mr. Do not 
delay. A. H. 

“What is this? Come to Dalton at 
once! A.H. Who can that possibly 
be? But I'll go.” 

“I’m called away fora little while, 
Mattie,” said he, in explanation, re- 
placing the note in the envelope, “but 
expect to be back soon. I must go 
forthwith ;” and pressing her hand, 
he left the breakfast-room, hwriedly 
packed a few necessary articles in his 
valise,and was atthe station just in 
time to catch the morning train. 

s . 2 . s 
It was evening. The calm round 
moon smiled upon the placid little 
lake in all her pensive glory. Nature 
breathed her soft musical murmur- 
ings, and everything seeméd to whis- 
per “‘Peace, peace!” 

But the heart of Mattie Harris knew 
anything but peace as she left the 
gay crowd of thoughtless dancers in 
the brilliantly-lighted hotel, for an at- 
mosphere morein harmony with her 
saddened spirit. Her heart was very 
heavy to-night. She wandered list- 
lessly down to the water’s edge. A 
little boat lay moored there. She 
seated herself in it, where she felt she 
could be undisturbed in her lonely 
meditations. Her thoughts soon 
found utterance :— 

“What a change!” she murmured— 
“what a change from our happy con- 
dition of a week ago! I can hardly 
realized it! A bank robbed, and 
Charles arrested as the perpetrator of 
the robbery and thrown into 
prison! How could they ever sus- 
pect him? Yet the circumstances 
are very mysterious, and a hasty 
investigation points to him, It 
is evident to me, though, that he only 
left Orrville temporarily—that he was 
really called away. Strange that he 
should have destroyed the letter, and 
that it turns out there is no such 
person as Greenup in Dalton! It.is 
not at all strange that he should have 
become excited when a couple of men 
laid their hands on him as he was get- 
out of the train, and told him he was 
athief,and was wanted immediately 
at Orrville. Who wouldn’t get excited 
under such circumstances? What 
nonsense they allege! They say he 
might have written the note himself, 
and passed it through the post. But 
Iknow he _ has not the least link of 
connection with the affuir; and the 
authorities have no right to commit 
him to prison, when he can obtain bail 
from half a dozen different persons. 
But the people here are so excited 
that they will listen to nothing.” A 


Greenup’s. 





tear trickled down her paie cheeks. 
“Pshaw! Ill not be such a baby; all 
will be right yet.” 

She satin the boat until the lights 
in the different departments of the 
hotel gradually disappeared, and was 
just about to rise and return to the 
house, when a figure, coming down the 
path towards her, induced her to re- 
tuin her seat. The figure proved to 
be that of the young merchant, Mr. 
Van Haven, Mattie had always been 
attracted by the handsome face and 
winning manners of the gay New 
Yorker, and rather enjoyed his socie- 
ty than otherwise. So she remained 
seated until he took his place by her 
side. 

“Let’s row out upon the lake,” 
said Van Haven, without an unneces- 
sary “Good evening,” as he raised 
the oars and pulled gently from the 
shore. “It is a very quiet night, and 
we shall not be disturbed. Most of 
the folks have retired. We must 
move cautiously.” 

“Why?” questioned Mattie, rather 
surprised at this remark. 

“Why? Do you want to betray 
yourself?” 

“Betray myself! Why, what are 
you talking about, Mr. Van Haven?” 

Just then the moon, which had been 
shining on his back, fell full upon his 
face, and revealed a countenance with 
an unusually strange expression, and 
tothe great astonishment of Mattie, 
the fact that her companion was 
asleep! Van Haven had been known 
to walk in his sleep, and perfurm a 
great many marvellous feats while in 
that condition; and Mattie Harris 
herself had happened to meet him 
once while enjoying a somnambulistic 
ramble. Soshe was not at all fright- 
ened by the circumstances under 
which she suddenly found herself 
placed, but some what astonished; 
and, beinga young lady of a good deal 
of mischief, and possessed of the usual 
amount of curiosity, of course she de- 
termined to let her companion con- 
tinue on his nocturnal excursion. 

“What are you talking about?” 
repeated Mattie, her saddened features 
giving pleace to an amused smile. 

“You know well enough what I am 
talking about, Jim. We must secure 
it to-night. It may be found where 
we have hidden it, and that would be 
the last of us. That letter was a 
sharp thing of ours, wasn’t it? I 
tremble lest Lacy may be cleared— 
though, then suspicion would seek 
some other party. So we’d better find 
other quarters as soon as we can pos- 
sibly do so without causing any com- 
ment upon it; and, of course, we will 
not let the money remain where it is 
now.” 

Atthe mention of Lacy’s name, and 
“money,” Mattie’s mind, which for 
the past week had been invariably 
coupling those words together, caught 
eagerly at the suspicion thus aroused; 
and her very frame shook as the light 
ofa great disclosure suddenly flashed 
upon her. She had found one of the 
guilty parties, concerned in the bank 
robbery, and could liberate he lover! 

The discovery was almost too much 
for her. A dim mist suffused her eyes. 
She clutched eagerly the side of the 
boat. Butshe soon recovered the first 
shock, yet did not permit herself to 
speak, she trembled so violently, 

Van Haven continued :— 

“We must leave to-morrow; do ’t 
you think so?” 

“Yes,” ventured Mattie. 


be quiet, 
heard.” 

“All right.” 

They moved slowly and noiselesssly 
across the rippling waters of the lake, 
until they reached the opposite shore. 
The woods hung darkly over the tran- 
quil depths, and all was quiet. Van 
Haven tied the boattoa sapling, and 
stepped ashore, followed silently by 
Mattie. He led the way to a dense 
thicket of underbrush, pausing a mo- 
mentto assure himself that they were 
alone. Having satisfied himself of 
this point, he took a few steps forward 
and cautiously raised a large stone. 
Under itlay a casket. He picked it 
upand replaced the stone. 

‘Tl carry it,” said Mattie, with 
avidious eagerness, feeling confident 
that if she once got possession of the 


‘Now let’s 


for fear we should be 





stolen money ali wouid be well with 
her. 

“Very well,’”’ said the somnamblist, 
and consigned the casket to her keep- 
ing. “Now let us get to the boat 
again, and we will finish the arrange- 
mentof our plans as we cross over for 
Orrville. 

Mattie considered it a matter of pru- 
dence to agree, and followed hersleep- 
ing companion tothe lake. He took 
his seat inthe boat and loosened the 
chain from the sapling, enjoining his 
associate to maintain perfect silence 
until they should be out on the lake. 
He seemed to thinkthat all was well, 
and shoved off from the shore. 

Mattie stood in the moonlight, and 
watched the boat and its solitary oars- 
man until both were concealed within 
the dark shadow of the mountain, be- 
hind which the moon was fast hiding 
herself. 

“I’m safe now!’ she said, with a 
joyful bound, “But what shall I do?’ 
Tm half a mile from any house, and 
have no means of crossing the lake. 
There is a road here somewhere, 
though, which leads round .to the 
town. I'll walk to the hotel, if it 
takes till morning! There is no time 
to be lost.” 

So saying, she began her search for 
the road, which was soon found; and 
after four hours of rapid walking, for 
which the excitement of the occasion 
lent the requisite amount of strength, 
she reached Orrville. 

She lost no time in informing the 
authorities of the town of her singular 
adventure, producing the casket for 
their examination in proof of her 
statement. 

Early \in the morning before most of 
the guests had arisen, the Orrville 
House was surrounded by half a dozen 
men, evidently intent upon the cap- 
ture of gome one within. Presently 
Van Haven made his appearance on 
the ground-floor verandah, apparently 
unconscious that any thing was wrong. 
The sight of the police quickly unde- 
ceived him; it wasup with him. He 
was handcuffed at one, without any 
ceremonious notification of the reason 
why he was thus rudely dealt with. 
Mattie came down just then, after a 
short sleep, and was requested to 
follow, when the officers started down 
the street with their prisoner in 
custody, attended bya large crowd of 
excited spectators, which bad soon 
congregated. 

A preliminary examination con- 
vinced all parties ofthe guilt of Van 
Haven, but did not exonerate Lacy 
from complicity in the affair. The sub- 
sequent investigation, however, fast- 
ened the guilt upon two parties—Van 
Haven and a James Thompson, an 
Orrville man, with whom the former 
had been on terms of suspicious 
intimacy. 

Of course, all redress was made to 
Mr. Lacy for the hasty opinions of the 
people concerning him, and was ac- 
cepted by him as satisfactory. Buta 
more material expression of the thanks 
of the bankers was made, when Mr. 
Johnson himself, the senior partner of 
the firm, rose in the police-court, and 
said, ‘‘That in consideration of the 
great injustice done Mr. Lacy in so 
hastily arresting him, and in consider- 
ation of the surprising good sense and 
bravery of Miss Harris in securing the 
guilty parties inthis robbery, it became 
his pleasant duty to present in the 
name of the firm, to the former, the 
sum of ten thousand dollars; and to 
the latter the sum of fifteen thousand, 
and that he could accept no refusal.” 

We need not attempt to describe the 
applause and good feeling elicited by 
these remarks— that is left to the im- 
agination of the reader. 

No clamorous demonstrations of 
gratitude were made by either of the 
recipients of these princely gifts; but 
both expressed their thanks in a 
single sentence, and retired from the 
court together, amid the uproarious 
acclamation of the crowd. 

Three weeks afterwards, Orrville 
was going wildover agay wedding,and 
had actually awakened out of its long 
Rip Van Winkle sleep; and the happi- 
est couple in that town were— Charles 
Lacy and Mattie Harris. 





Tilinois has a uniformed and equi 
ped militia force of 3,256 men. — 
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When We Were Poor Together. 





When we were poor together, dear, 
I never saw the dark 

And haggard look flit o’er your face, 
Which now so oft I mark. 

Stocks, and the money-market ne’er 
Your honest mind engrossed, 

And frequent smiles were for your wife, 
Which now are scant at most. 


When we were poor together, dear, 
How bright our little cot 

Became at your return from work~ 
How happy seemed our lot! 

How merry were our children bright, 
Though clad in “hodden gray!” 

How sweetly we laid down, to sleep 
The long, dark night away. 


Rest we as sweet and peacefully, 
In this, our stately home? 

Our girls are pert in si'ks and gems, 
Our boys have “swells” become. 
You are morose, and pale, and worn, 

And even in your sleep 
You talk and rave of business, 
And all its troubles reap. 


You fret that I cannot attain 
The stvle of city dame— 
That, even in my costly gowns, 
I ever seem the same. 
I grieve I cannot better please— 
But somehow think, that He 
Who made my tastes so simple, meant 
From pride to keep me free. 
When we were poor together, oh! 
That far and happy time! 
Its memory comes tleating back, 
Like a sweet snd holy chime; 
As sunlight is to gaslight, so 
Its pure, fair light comes back, 
With a thousand, thousand golden hours 
A dancing in its track. 


CHASED BY WOLVES. 


It is scarcely one year since the events 
which we relate occurred upon the northern 
steppes of Russia. An Englishman, named 
Hurburt had accepted an invitation from a 
young nobleman to visit him at his frigid 
northern home, where he had promised him 
among other inducements some excellent 
winter hunting, the game being bears and 
wolves. The Russian was of noble family, 
and enjoyed an immense estate covering 
thousands of acres among the wilds of the 
steppes. Within the spacious mansion all 
was luxury and comfort, but outside the 
long weary winters of. the north were 
gloomy enough. 

It was midwinter when the young Eng- 
lishman joined his Russian friend at his 
home. Th: vigor of the season was extreme 
and for the ust Lime in his life he realized 
what the s.rd winter really signified. 
However, then there is an abundance of 
pecuniary means, comfort can be realized 
nearly anywhere, and young Hurbert was 
never more agreeably entertained than here 
in this frigid spot. Every modern luxury 
and means of amusement were at hand, 
and his friend, the Count Skarinski, was the 
best of companions, and a good billiard 
player, a capital shot with pistol or rifle, 
and in short a highly accomplished man in 
all games and sports of the day. 

On a clear, cold January day the two gen- 
tlemen made their preparations for a hunt- 
ing excursion, and young Hurbert was 
somewhat surprised to observe the very 
elaborate arrangement which was entered 
into as it regarded the supply of arms and 
ammunition. Considering that there were 
but three persons, himself and friend, and 
the driver of the sleigh, he thought that 
the number of double-barrelled guns and 
revolvers, with the stuff to put into them 
was singular. 

There were six double-barrelled guns and 
as many revolvers, all loaded and placed 
handily in the bottom of the vehicle, besides 
each of the gentlemen carried a revolver in 
a .ither case at his waist, and a long 
hunting knife. The driver also had a pair 
ot seyuivers in his leather belt, as well as a 
hanting knife. 

“Weare a moving arsenal,” remarked the 
Englishman, pleasantly, as he regarded 
these preparations. 

“Yes; in hunting in Russia we some- 
times cometo such close quarters that there 
is little time for loading.” 

“Ah. I did not think of that.” 

“It is the quick and sure hand only that 
is safe where wild animals sometimes come 
in large numbers,” 








“What will probably be our game te 
day ?” 

“We will try for bears.” 

“Are they plenty ?” 

“Tt is not so easy to find them now as it 
will be in the spring. They keep stowed 
away mostly all winter.” 

Two large, handsome horses were har- 
nessed to the sleigh, both so full of life 
and spirits as to require the entire atten- 
tion of their experienced driver, who re- 
marked that they would get some of this 
fire worked out of them before the close of 
the day. At the suggestion of the count, a 
third horse, or lead, making what is famil- 
iarly termed a spike team, was added to 
the sleigh, as he remarked that they might 
have a long pull of it. Thus equipped, 
with some luncheon in a basket, and well 
covered with furs to exclude the biting cold, 
the count and his English friend started off 
on the hunt. 

They sought a somewhat famous locality 
in a well wooded neighborhood as their first 
point of jsearch, but finding no signs of 
game here, they started for one still far- 
ther away, but with like want of success. 
Indeed, it became pretty clear that bears 
were not abroad, and that there was not 
much chance of their getting sight of any. 
In the meantime they had come a long dis- 
tance, the day was already drawing to a 
close, and the count gave the word to turn 
the horses’ heads toward home.. The party 
paused, however, to give the horses each 
four quarts of cracked corn, and also to par- 
take of their own lunch. Half an hour suf- 
ficed for this, and, men and beasts refresh- 
ed, then commenced the homeward trip. 

The sun had set, but the big face of the 
pale moon was creeping up in the sky, and 
reflected from the shining surface of the 
snow, all was as light as day. 

“We shall probably knock over a wolf or 
two as the evening comes on,” said the 
count, “but I am sorry not to show you 
some larger game.” 

Scarcely had the words left his mouth 
when a noise behind them attracted the at- 
tention of both, and turning they beheld a 
small pack of wolves, rendered desperate 
by hunger, pursuing the sleigh. They 
came nearer and nearer. As they were in 
so large a number—twenty or more—the 


count told the driver to keep up his speed, 


and he would pick off one or two of them at 
atime. They were soon within range, and, 
lifting one of the guns, ho fired each of 
the barrels, and two wolves dropped in 
their tracks. 

Then followed the singular scene which 
is instinctive with these animals. As soon 


chance to show your good markmanship. 
Here comes another pack on our flank.’’ 

“Twice as large in numbers,” said the 
Englishman. 

“True. You blaze away at them. when 
they get near enough—I see you are an 
excellent shot—and I will keep these fel- 
lows behind busy with each other's car- 
casses.”” 

Care was taken to fload the guns as fast 
as fired, for fear that the time might be 
near at hand when they could not spare the 
time for that purpose. The wolves had not 
yet got near enough to use the revolvers 
upon them. More than a dozen wolves had 
been shot and devoured up to this time, 
serving to keep the pack back by the con- 
sequent delays each time that two of them 
fell by the unerriug aim of the count and 
his companion. 

The large pack that came down in a 
quartering direction were now quite near, 
and the Englishman aimed and fired. It 
was impossible to miss them, they were so 
close together, and two instantly dropped, 
rolling over and staining the snow with 
their blood. The pack halted and tore them 
to pieces, while the sleigh keeping on its 
steady course threw them far behind, and 
they joined those immediately in the rear. 
This crowd of ravenous and ferocious crea- 
tures now numbered sixty «@ more, two or 
three fresh wolves joining them every few 
moments from different directions. 

The count kept busy with his guns, but 
said not a word. The expression upon his 
features, however, was one of considerable 
anxiety, and he was careful to reload at ev- 
ery fire. 

The wolves now spread themselves out, 
all the while on the run, in the shape of a 
half-moon or crescent, so that the two ends 
of the pack, now numbering a hundred at 
least, nearly came on a range with the sides 
of the sleigh, though some rods distant. 
The count and his companion kept busy, 
and at each fire of their double barreled 
guns, a couple of wolves were sure to drop, 


when all the pursuers would stop for & few 


minutes to devour their comrades, 
again commmence ghe chase. 


and 


It wasimpossible in the partial darkness 


to say where the additions tothe mad crea- 
tures came from, but that the pack was 
rapidly increasing was very manifest, and 
in order to keep them from coming near 
enough to leap upon the sleigh and its oc- 
cupants, the two gentlemen were compelled 
to fire rapidly, and to distribute their shots 
all along the curving line of the pursuers. 
“This is terrible,” said the count at last. 
“Ts there no end to their numbers?” as he 





as one is wounded and rendered helpless, 
his companions fall upon him and devour 
his body at once. These creatures, crazed 
with hunger, tore the carcasses to pieces in 
an incredibly short time, fighting over the 
body to secure a mouthful, and were soon 
rushing after the sleigh with renewed fero- 
city, excited by the taste of blood. The 
young Englishman soon tried his hand and 
dropped three of the wolves with two shots, 
one having evidently gone entirely through 
the body of an animal and entered that of 
another before its impetus was lost. 

The same scene was repeated which we 
have just described, but the pack had in- 
creased by the addition of another score of 
animals, which had been attracted by the 
smell or noise of those already in the field. 

It began to look serious, and the count 
remarked that he had no idea the wolves 
were in such nuinbers this season. 

They fired again, each time killing a 
wolf; but that retarded the pursuers but 
for a few moments—so many starving 
mouths devoured the wounded ereatures 
instantaneously. 

In the meantime the horses were kept at 
a steady and lively gait. It would not an- 
swer to use them up by a desperate dash 
of speed; for if they were to give out, the 
travelers would be torn to pieces in five 
minutes, as well as the horses themselves. 

“Keep a steady hand, Ivan,” said the 
count to the driver. ‘Don’t fret the team, 
but keep them well up to work. We have 
a long route before us.” 

“Yes, count.” 

“Now, Mr. Hurbert, we shall give you a 





reloaded his gun after killing a couple of 
the nearest. 

“I suppose they would devour us instant- 
ly,” said the Englishman, “If they reached 
us?” , 


“Undoubtedly !” replied the count. 
“Ivan ?” - 

“Yes, count.” 

“Hold -your revolver] ready. They are 


coming close now, and we must blaze away 
all at once, droping as many as possible, 
and this will give them a good check, at 
least for a’ few moments.” 

The horses seemed to realize the exigen- 
cy of the case, and though panting severely 
at ‘the long-continued exertion, still kept 
pressing forwardat a swift pace. Though 
more than forty of the wolves had been 
shot, and devoured by their comrades, it 
seemed that the taste of blood had only 
fired the appetites, of the rest of the pack, 
the numbers of which had increased con- 
stantly until more than a hundred and 
fifty were now howling after the sleigh. 

As the count had said, they were draw 
ing very near now, and the guns were rap- 
idly emptied into their ranks. Each drew 
his revolver for close action, the gentlemen 
taking a revolver in each hand, and Ivan, 
the driver, taking the reins in his left, 
cocked his revolver with the right hand, 
just in time. Fifty open mouths were be- 
side the sleigh on either side, and a hun- 
dred behind ! 

“Now, altogether,” said the count; “let 
em have it, right and left.” 

Ivan, who was perfectly cool, fired his 
six charges with deliberate though rapid 
































































































aim, dropping a half-dozen of the wolves, 
while the count with both hands fired down 
their throats on his side, and the English- 
man, though with less coolness, yet with 
equal effect, shot down the ravenous beasts 
on his side. More than a dozen of them 
rolled over in the snow, while the rapid 
discharges of the revolvers nearly together, 
started the horses to fresh exertion and 
they separated from the wolves, who paus- 
ed to devour these bodies bleeding upon 
the snow. 
This delay among the pursuing beasts, 
who fought wildly over the bodies which 
they so quickly tore to pieces, gave the 
party in the sleigh a breathing moment, 
though a bricf one. The time was improv- 
ed to reload all the revolvers and the guns, 
while the horses were eased a little in their 
rapid gait in order to save their strength 
for a crisis which was doubtless to follow. 
It was still four miles at least to the shelter 
of his own grounds, as the count was com- 
pelled to admit. . Whether they could keep 
the ferocious creatures at buy long enough 
to traverse that distance was a problem. 
The pack now turned again to pursue 
the sleigh. 
“Thank h eavens for this respite, short as 
itis,” said the Count Skarinski, drawing a 
long breath, and disposing the guns for 
ready use, now all reloaded. 
The young Englishman said little. He 
had felt the hot breaths of those wild crea- 
tures in his very face, and the frightful 
situation was something appalling. How- 
ever, he braced himself to do his best in 
fighting the terrible enemy, who were, 
again drawing closer and closer to the 
sleigh. 
Once more the count and his companion 
began to drop the wolves two at a time. 
So dense were their numbers that every 
shot told, but notwithstanding these brief 
checks they were gaining on the sleigh, 
their numbers in no perceptible degree 
lessened, though so many had been killed. 
Indeed, more now joined them, coming 
from a piece of wood which they were just 
passing. The horses labored painfully. 
They had been terribly tried by the long 
and continuous drag upon their strength. 
“Our revolvers once more,” said the 
count, as he emptied the last loaded gun 
into the savage enemy. “It is to be close 
action again. Get ready your revolver, 
Ivan.” 
“It is all right, count,” was the reply. 
“Lay your knife loose,” said the count to 
his companion, “it may come to that !”” 
On came that legion of howling devils, 
their eyes glaring in the dim light, and 
once more they were upon the sleigh. 
“Blaze away together,’ said the count. 
And as before, wolf after wolf rolled over 
bleeding upon the white snow crust, but 
blood only seemed to madien the army of 
ravenous beasts crowding forward, and now 
the count having emptied his two revolvers, 
took his long knife and slashed left and 
right, giving death wounds at every stroke, 
to the wolves that crowded one upon an- 
other, until he had almost lost his breath. 
But such a hecatomb of slaughtered crea- 
tures lay all around that the whole pack 
were checked, while the sleigh, dragged 
slowly on by the drooping horses, [crept 
away from them. The count had only 
been saved from the teeth of those on his 
side by the thickness of his fur clothing, 
while the Englishman had only used the 
revolvers, two extra ones of which he 
managed jto get from the rack in the bot- 
tom of the sleigh. 
He came to his coolness and courage at 
last, and fired with precision each time 
down the nearest gaping throat, and every 
time dropping the enemy. 
They had only time to load the guns be- 
fore the howling pack started for them 
again, the [count, with the coolness of a yetr 
eran, shooting them down one after an- 


other. They were still two miles from 
home. 
“lyan aa 


“Yes, count.” 

“The horses are doing all they can ?” 

“Yes, count.” 

“Give me the reins. Jump out and cut 
loose the leader! Put a bullet through his 
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Drains and get back quick, man—quick, I 
say ! 

The inteligent driver did as he was bid. 
The horse died instantly. The driver was 
back in his seat and the sleigh was moving 
homeward again. The count now turned 
once more and emptied gun after gun 
among the crowd that stopped about the 
horse, while the Englishman reloaded. 

“Good!” said the count; “another mile 
and we are safe.” 

But the horses could hardly move faster 
than a smart walk, now and then trotting 
for a few rods. They were completely used 
up. The arms were once more all loaded 
and one by one, then by twos, at last all 
together, the wolves left the carcass of the 
horse. Ah! those precious moments in 
which they had been thus engaged had 
been the salvation of the party in the sleigh. 
The house was in sight, The horses made 
an extra effort at the cheering view before 
them. The count stood up and delivered 
a dozen shots one after another among the 
wolves, causing still further check to their 
progress, and the servants in the house, 
aroused by the noise, threw wide the gates, 
through which the horses crept and fell at 
once in the snow. 


‘ The gates were closed, and the well- 
armed household poured volley after volley 
among the ravenous creatures until there 
were none left to devour the wounded. 
The horses were carefully. rubbed and tend- 
ed, and by-and-by judiciously fed, so that 
they were soon in a way to recover their 
expended energies. But how about the 
two men ? 

Immediately on entering the ground, 
behind the high walls of which they were 
safe, the count sent for brandy and hot 
water. The Englishman had fainted at 
last from excitement and exertion. He 
poured out a half tumbler with some honey, 
and made Ivan drink it as hot as possible, 
but to his companion he gave it clear, and 
in small spoonfulls at a time, until he 
brought him quite to himself again. 

His own nerves and system seemed made 
of iron, and he was quite as well as ever in 
a few moments after entering the house. 

“It was that poor horse that saved us 
after all,” said the count, as they sat smok- 
ing at last before the broad, well-filled 
fire place. 

“And it was providential that you hap- 
pened to put him into the team after it 
came up to the door,” said his friend. 

Then it was explained to the visitor that 
this wasa remarkable instance. The heavy 
snows had cut off all sources of food from 
the wolves, and had thus rendered them 
ravenous, At most seasons of the year, 
they were very shy, and were hunted with 
perfect safety, it being only necessary to 
avoid them after night-fall, when they 
were apt to herd in packs, in order to fight 
such animals as were superior to 
themselves, unless attacked by num- 
bers at the same time. 

Young Hurbert never forgot that fight 
with wolves upon the steppes of Russia. 
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THE PRACTICE OF MEDICINE IN 
SIAM, 


Siam has some advantages over the 
West. Its Medical arrangements are 
worth considering; thus, the first con- 
versation between the patient and the 
doctor is the question of fees, which s 
settled at once byadeed. In no case 
can their total amount exceed 5f. 
When the patient improves the doctor 
continues to visit;wheu thereis no hope 
though there be life, he stays away 
and the contract for fees becomes null 
and void. A popular cure in Siam for 
fever is the following, and may be 
deemed worthy of a place among 
other houschold receipts: Take frag- 
ments of the horn of the rhinoceros, 
the tooth of an elephant, tiger, bear, 
and crocodile; add to these portions 
of the flesh ofa vulture, a crow and 
a goose, &@ morsel of the horn of a 
bison anda stag, and a little sandal 
wood; pound up all on a moistened 
stone; administer half to the invalid, 
and rub his body with the other 
goiety, when the fever wil] disappear, 





The Difference. 


This is the path, there stands the tree, 
‘And on the rock the shadows play 4 
And here we met, and I shall be 
As biest as on that blessed day. 


Now Nature knows—did she not riso 
That day and hearken to our troth, 

Made in the haste of love’s surprise, 
And happy secrets tell to both. 


Besides the spell of looks and words, 
There were sweet whispers from our tree 
From bough and brake sang back the birds, 
The grasses owned the mystery. ag 


Sweet-fern and briers along the wall 
Sent age by the dfast wind; 
Atar we heard the blue sea call— 
All things and we were of one mind, 





No blessing comes—he is not here; 
Thus all is changed, nor shall I sco 
How Nature makes herself so dear 
Till he returns to her and me! 
Harper's Magazine. 





MORTGAGED. 


“Ah.’ said Harry Graham, looking 
across the tea-table at his pretty wife, “say 
what they may, there is nothing on earth 
sopleasant as this having a home of one’s 
own!” 

Mrs. Graham smiled fondly on her hus- 
band as she handed him his carefully pre- 
pared cup of tea. 

“I am so glad you feel like that, Harry, I 
will do my best to make it a happy home 
for you.’ 

“You darling! You shall have a kiss for 
that sweet speech the tt tea is over !”” 
cried the young husband, committing rava- 
ges among the “rolled” bread and butter, 
the home-made preserves, the dainty shav- 
ings of dried beef and cold ham, and the 
delicate cake, with which his Margaret had 
furnished for her tea-table on this first 
evening in their “very own home.” “Where 
did you Sget these delicious quinco pre- 
serves, my dear ?” 

“I made them, Harry.” 

“Possible ?”’ 

“Yes, I made them in the last days at the 
farm. Mother showed me hoy.” 

“Then you shall ask her to come and see 
us in our little cottage before the preserves 
are all eaten.” 

“She will be very glad to come,” said 
Margaret, with a delighted look. “She 
never liked our plan of boarding, Harry.’’ 

“What else could we domy dear ?” asked 
the young husband, in a slightly altered 
tone. “I was too poor to buy a house when 
we were first married. As we could not 
well roost upon the trees like the birds 
when they begin life together, to board was 
the only way possible. But I never liked 
it myself,” he added, his face clearing 
again. “It was a nuisance to be confined 
to two rooms as we were; and how John 
Grey’s children did scream at night, on the 
opposite side of the hall. Besides, that 
untidy chambermaid never half cleaned 
our rooms. Now this is what I like!’ he 
concluded, rising from the supper table, 
and glancing proudly round the neat, 
bright parlor, with its open fire and easy- 
chair drawn up beside the grate; its crim- 
son curtains and table-covers and carpets; 
ite tea-table, sparkling with china and 
silver, and its tall glass-doored book-case, 
stowed with volumes which he was to read 
aloud, while his wife sewed, on chilly, rainy 
evenings such as this. 

Mrs. Graham rang the bell. A tidy 
young servant-maid came in and took away 
the tea things. When the room was made 
orderly for the evening, a handsome dress- 
ing-gown and a pairof embroidered slip. 
pers appeared, conjured from some mysteri- 
ous closet by the happy wife. 

“My first present to you in our home, 
Harry,” she said, with moistened eyes. 

And he drew her fondly toward him and 
gave her the promised kiss, with many 
another after it. Then, putting on the 
comfortable evening attire, he selected a 
book from the crowded shelves, and sat 
down in the easy-chair, while Margaret 
drew her little sewing stand nearer the 
fire, and prepared to enjoy, with heart and 
soul, the first quiet evening beneath their 
own roof. But before the book was opened, 
a shadow had fallen over the brightness of 
her joy. 








“Your mother would like to look in at us 
now, my darling,” said Harry, glancing 
round the pleasant room again. “I know 
she will think this house a bargain when 
she sees it. Six rooms and a garden—a 
good-sized garden, too—and for two thous- 
and dollars !” 

“And the pretty furniture, Harry. All 
paid for,too. That is the best of all! 
and very good, substantial furniture it is,” 
replied his wife. 

“Yes. I was determined that should be 
paid for, on the nail. What sticks I have 
about me must be my own.” 

“Oh, Harry! How can you call our nice 
new things sticks !” 

“Chairs and tables, then, child! I gota 
good discount by the way, because I paid 
cash down. I wish I could have done the 
same by the house. I might have had it 
two hundred dollars cheaper. However, 
if we are careful of our expenses, chicka- 
biddy, we shall soon clear off the mortgage. 
It is only nine hundred dollars.” 

The fancy work dropped from Margaret's 
hands. 

“Nine hundred dollars!’’ she said, turn- 
ing a little pale. “A mortgage! On this 
house, Harry ?” 

“On whose house should it be?” said 
he laughing. “Why, you look as scared 
as if I had stolen the house, child ?” 

“I thought it was paid for!” 

“How on earth did you suppose I could 
pay such a sum down, and buy the furni- 
ture as well?” he answered, sharply. “I 
can tell you it took every cent I had in the 
bank, as it is.” 

“But the house-expenses! What shall 
we do about them?” asked she looking 
bewildered. 

He laughed again, 


“Ts there no such thing as credit, Mar 
garet ?” 

She was silent. 

“Get whatever you want at the shops, 
child. Of course you will be as economi- 
cal as possible; but still we must live, you 
know. Once in three months, or once in 
six months, I'll settle the bills. Then 
whatever we can have shall go toward 
clearing off this mortgage that seems to be 
such a bugbear in yur eyes.” 

“I will save inevery possible way, Har- 
ry,” she said, earnestly. “It is foolish, I 
suppose, but a mortgage is a bugbear to 
me. Father had a heavy one on his farm, 
Harry, and the first thing I remember as a 
little child is seeing him sitting on the 
granary stairctse near the big barn, sighing 
and groaning to himself. I was frighten- 
ed, and ran and told mother; and she kiss- 
ed me and began to cry, because she said 
the interest was due on the mortgage- 
money that week, and poorfather was un- 
happy because he could see no way to pay 
it.” 

“And did he pay it?” questioned Harry, 
somewhat interested. 

“Yes. He borrowed the money some- 
where, and then, of course, there was the 
interest to pay on that; and so it went on, 
from bad to worse, till father died, and the 
farm went back to its owner. Mother said 
it had fairly worried him into his grave.” 
she added, wiping the tears from her 
eyes. “You cannot wonder ifI am afraid 
of mortgages, after that.” 

“But, pet, the two cases are entirely dif- 
ferent,” said her husband, kissing her 
cheek. “Your father was a poor farmer, and 
found it almost impossible to raise money, 
I dare say. Now Lam a thriving merchant, 
and if all goes well, I hope to make enough 
the coming year to clear ourhome. Don’t 
you see? Come don’t think of trouble any 
more. Be as careful as you can in the 
house expenses, and you will find that we 
shali own our pretty home, clear of any 
claim, before you know where you are.” 

He drew her down to the wide crimson 
footstool before the fire, and resting her 
head upon his knee, began to read aloud. 

The fire and lamp burned clearly, the 
pretty French clock on the mantelpiece 
ticked musically, and rang out its fairy 


‘hour chimes once before his voice ceased to 


echo in her ear. The book wasa lively and 
pleasant one, and Margaret was able to 
discuss it with Lim intelligently as they 
lingered before the blaze for one delicious 


| half-hour, betore yoiuy up stairs. 

Yet all the while her thoughtful eyes 
were seeing visions in the crimson coals, 
and her heart and brain were busily at 
work, devising plans to ward off the evil 
that, to her, seemed to be threatening the 
peace and comfort of their little dwelling, 
so long as any other person held a claim 
thereon. 

The chiming belis of the French clock 
rang out ten, and Margaret rose and went 
about theroom, putting it daintily in order 
before leaving it for the night. Her pret« 
ty face was blooming and happy as ever, 
for at last she saw the way clear before her 
te banish, with the energy God had given 
her, this brooding cloud of evil from their 
domestic sky. 
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As their married life began, so it went 
on, in the new home for nearly three years. 
The house expenses were [carefully kept 
down by Margaret, who made one servant 
answer where many of her other friends 
kept two; and once in three months, or of- 
tener in six, as the days went on, the ac- 
counts were settled by the husband, cheer- 
fully enough at first, but by and by with 
sighs and shakes of the head, which Mar- 
garet seemed not to notice, and of which 
she certainly never spoke. 

During the last of the three years, Har- 
ry’s handsome face began to iwear a look of 
anxious care. Not a cent, so far, had been 
laid aside to pay off the mortgage on their 
home,and the chance of success seemed less 
than ever to him now, because, like all oth- 
ers in business, he began to see a time ap- 
proaching which would “try men’s souls,” 

The evening reading was gradually laid 
aside, and during the summer months of the 
third year Harry began so sit brooding af- 
ter tea, in his arm-chair before the empty 
hearth, till Margaret, without appearing to 
notice his depression, came to him and in- 
duced him to accompany her ona walk. At 
such times he strode along beside her, si- 
lent and sad,and returning to his home 
buried himself in the columns of the 
Banker’s Day Book till it was time to go to 
bed. 
And all this time the true wife held her 
peace. She noticed everything—she guess- 
ed more; but, till the ice was broken by 
him, it was not her place to speak. 

So it went on till that dreadful autumn 
season of crash after crash, ruin after ruin, 
old and long-established houses toppling 
into the gulf, and carrying a thousand mi- 
nor ones with them in their fall. Men 
looked at each other with pale faces, ask- 
ing, “Who will go next?” and all through 
the country, wave after wave, the wide- 
spreading stream of desolation rolled. 

During that one last hideous week of 
suspense, fHarry Graham came and went 
between his store and his home, saying 
nothing, suffering everything. On the Sat- 
urday evening he went out, alone, for a 
stroll after tea. But in half an hour he 
was back again, ‘having made up his mind 
in that brief time to tell Margaret all. 

He found her in the parlor. She sat be- 
side the window, bending over a small 
package in her lap. At his sudden entrance 
she started and hid the package in her 
pocket, blushing so violently that at [any 
other time he would have noticed and won- 
dered at it. 

But now his mind was full of his own 
troubles, and he had no leisure to notice 
trifles. 

He went stcaight up to his wife and took 
both her hands. 

“Margaret,” said he,“I am a ruined man, 
This panic—” 

And then he broke down and burst inta 
tears. He fell upon his knees beside her 
chair. 

“Oh, Margaret,” he sobbed, [“I thought I 
could give you a pleasant home! And now 
we shall be beggars !” 

Margaret put her arms around him, draw- 
ing his face down upon her breast. 

When he was calmer, she kissed him and 
asked him to sit down beside her and tell 
her all. ; 

She listened mute’y. 

“And if the panic ends, and these country 
customers pay all that they owe you, can 
you go on, Harry ?” she asked. 

“Yes; that is, I need not close the shop 
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nor go through bankruptcy. But, then, the 
panic may not end; I see no signs of it} at 
present.”” 

“Panics always do end,’’ said Margaret, 
hopefully. 

But in the meantime, Margaret, what are 
wetodo? All the bills for six months past 
have come pouring in upon me, and I can 
not meet them. And Sadler wants the 
mortgage money on this house. He has 
dunned me for it all the time since it fell 
due, and lately he has threatened to fore- 
close. Now he says he will do it. We 
shall lose our home, and other people will 
suffer because I cannot pay these bills. I 
have strained every nerve to do it, but it is 
all in vain. I wish I was dead ard out of 
the worry of it all.” 

“Oh, Harry,’’ cried his wife, reproach- 
folly. “Do you want to die and leave 
me ?” 

“They would not worry you for the mon- 
ey, my darling, as they dome, And yet I 
cannot blame them,’ said he, sighing. 
“They want their money, andI feel like a 
thief as long as I withhold it from them. 
Margaret, I see my mistake now!” he add- 
ed, energetically. “Credit has been my 
bane. If I was beginning life again, I 
would buy nothing that I could not pay for 
at the moment; and before I would live in 
a mortgaged house I would build a log hut 
for myself at the footof a tree! But there! 
It is too late to talk like that!’ he conclud- 
ed, burying his face in his hands, 

“No, dear! It is not too late! It is nev- 
er too late to try and do better!” said Mar- 
garet, wiping the tears from her own eyes. 
“Harry, I have always dreaded debt, as you 
know, and I am so glad to hear you say 
that you have grown afraid of it too. Oh! 
my dear, dear husband, take this. Pay all 
that we owe—pay off the mortgage on the 
house—and then we will live on bread and 
water—if needs be, till the better days 
come round again.” 

“This” [was a purple-morrocco pocket- 
book, well-filled, which she thrust into his 
hands, laughing and weeping at the same 
moment, in her joy. 

“Open it—open it, Harry,” she sobbed. 
“It is all yours. I have saved it for you.” 

He opened it. It was full of bank notes 
—tens, twenties, fifties, and two oné hun- 
dred dollar notes nestling ina compartment 
by themselves. Fifteen hundred dollars in 
all! 

“Where in the world did all this money 
come from?’’ he asked, with an astonished 
look. 

“Isn't it delightful, dear ?” 

“But is it yours. Margaret ?” 

“It was. It is yours now, Harry.” 

“But where did you get it?” he per- 
sisted. 

“I have not been out on the highway to 
rob people, and [have not committed bur- 
glary,”” Jaughed Margaret, whose good spir- 
its began to come back. “Come up stairs, 
Harry, and you shall see the good Fairy 
that earned it.” 

He followed her, with a bewildered look, 
up into a pretty back chamber, furnished 
with chairs, ‘table, and a stove. Near one 
of the windows stood something covered 
over with fa cloth. Margaret drew the cloth 
aside. It was a sewing machine. 

“Ever since I knew about the mortgage 
on the house I have used this,” she said, 
q looking at him with her eyes full ef love. 
“I had all the work I could possibly do in 
your absence, and I was well paid for it. 
And when Uncle John came to see us this 
spring, he gave me the two hundred dollar 
bills for a birth-day present. Iam so glad 
if the money can help you in your troubles, 
Harry.” 

“Help me! It will save me!” said her 
husband, clasping her to his heart. “Oh, 
Margaret, I will repay you for your gift a 
thousand fold when once the good times 
come back again. This will pay off the 
mortgage, and settle the bills, and pay our 
way through the year, if we are careful. 
Oh, Margaret. what a treasure you are!” 

“And we will ask no more credit,” she 
whispered with her lips close to his ear, 

“Not a bit, my love—so help me God. I 
say it reverently, my wife.” 

And he has kept his vow, 
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THE JUGGLERS OF MADRAS. 





In a city so famous for jugglers, 
snake charmers, acrobats, and chav- 
aliers dindustrie generally, ladies 
and gentlemen who live by their wits, 
in the,;most proper sense of the word, 
and who, apparently make a _ very 
good living, it was scarcely likely that 
the Prince of Wales would be per- 
mitted to stay long without witnessing 
the feats of skill for which these 
wandering Madrassees are celebrated. 

Thursday being a comparatively 


open day, therefore, the morning 
was selected foran al fresco ex- 
hibition of this kind. The town 


lost the nomads, Government louse 
gardens received them. Let us look 
at the savage who appears to make 
the driedskin ofacobra live. Itisa 
favorite trick—you may sce it done 
twenty times a day in the streets of 
Madras. You muy examine the ap- 
paratus closely every time and, watch 
the operation as carefully as you 
please, yet you cannot detect the 
modus operandi. The performer 
hands you a little flat wicker basket 
some eight inches in diameter an 

asks you toinspect it, while he folds 
the cobra skin, which you have pre- 
viously well examined, into a square, 
leaving only the tail unfolded. So 
soon as you have given the basket 
backthe juggler places it on the ground 
infull view, and under the lid puts the 
folded part of the serpent’s skin, the 
tail being in your sight all the while. 

You may, at this stuge, lift the lid 
once more to see that nothing but the 
serpent’s skinis in the basket, after 
which you must restcontent. A white 
cloth is taken by the man and placed 
over the basket, after having been 
well shaken so that you may be 
assured nothing is in it. A pipe is 
produced, and with it a horrible noise, 
similarto that always made by snake 
charmers, and not unlike the sound a 
eracked and badly made bag pipe 
would emit, is made. No one goes 
near the cloth or basket, except the 
almost naked man, who cannot possi- 
bly hide any live snake in his sleeves, 
for the simple and sufficient reason 
that he has neither sleeves nor jacket, 
nor, indeed, any other kindof clothing 
than asmall waist cloth, which would 
certainly bea most inconvenient hid- 
ing place for a lively young cobra. 

The sheet is lifted, you look at the 
basket and see the tail of a living 
snake being gradually drawn into it, 
andon the lid being opened a most 
distinctly energetic serpent is diseov- 
ered. No sooner is it stirred than it 
rises on its tail, spreads out its hood, 
and strikes with its fangs and tongue 
atthe charmer. No one would care 
to examine that basket now, with a 
cobra four feet long making vicious 
snaps at the juggler. 

The charmer takes good care that 
the snake comes near you, for with a 
dexterous movement he siezes the rep- 
tile by the head, and holding it in one 
hand comes to you with the basket 
inthe other, while you put a rupee in- 
to the receptacle, if only to induce him 
to go away. 

The snake gone, a stout, strong girl 
comes forward, makes a deep obeis- 
ance, and then steppiig back, throws 
a man weighing fully eleven stone 
over her shoulders. Nor does she 
stop here, for she siezes her victim 
once more, places him crosswise on 
her back, and then tosses him intothe 
air as though he were made of feathers 
and not a broad shouldered human 
being. Turning backward on her feet, 
she picks up straws with her eyelids, 
throws summersaults, and lifts 
weights which would astonish the 
ordinary London acrobat. 

While she is thus performing, jug- 
glers are changing pebbles into birds, 
birds ,into eggs, and eggs into plants; 
men thread beads with their tongues, 
join innumerable pieces of cotton into 
one long cord, keep half a score of 
sharp knives in the air at once, throw 
cannon balls with their toes, and spin 
tops on the ends of twigs. 

Pandemonium reigns, the clatter is 
unbearable, and one is compelled, as 
was the Prince, to dismiss the tribe of 
vagrants without further delay, 





France supports 1,500 dramatic au- 
thors. : 





DANGEROUS WEALTH, 

The London Globe says: “It is said that 
among the possessions inherited by the 
present Duke of Richmond was found a 
bank note for £50,000. This unique piece 
of paper-money,of whose existence we have 
no doubt, was preserved with great caution, 
and by means which must have been a 
source of peril to friends and foes. We are 
informed that the late Duke caused the 
note to be deposited in a casket, and this 
casket was so fastened that-any one who 
attempted to handle it at once received six 
pistol shots. The ingenious casket, we are 
told, became a burdensome possession to the 
present Duke. His ancestors hud not trans- 
mited to han the secret by which it might be 
opened with safety, and he was therefore 
not unnaturally timid im the examination of 
his treasure. Under these circumstances 
we are not surprised to learn that he finally 
determined to deliver the casket and its 
contents to the Bank of England, and to 
permit the offcers of that establishment to 
investigate the ingenuity of the terri ble 
contrivance. Tbe duties of property would 
even be iz excess of its rights if every in- 
heritanve were ‘tied up’ in this way.” 





HUMOR AND 
It is not everybody who knows where to 
joke, or when, or how; and whoever is igno- 
rant of these conditions hud better not joke 
atall. A gentlemau never attempts to be 
humorous at the expense of people with 
whom he is but slightly acquainted. In 
fact, it is neither good manners nor wise 
policy to joke at anybody's expense; that is 
to say, to make anybody uncomfortable 
merely to raise a laugh. Old sop, who 
was doubtless the subject of many a jibe on 
account of his humped back, tells the whole 
story in his fable of “The Boys and the 
Frogs.’ What was fun to the youngsters 
was death to the croakers. A jest may cut 
deeper than a curse. Somemen are so con- 
stituted that they cannot take a friendly 
joke in the same light coin, and will requite 
it with contumely and insult. Never ban- 
ter one of this class, or he will brood over 
your badinage long after you have forgot- 
ten it, and it is not prudent to incur any 
one’s enmity for the sake of uttering a 
smart double entendre or a tart repartee. 
Ridicule, at best, is a perilous weapon. Sa- 
tire, however, when levelled at social foibles 
and political evils, is not only legitimate, 
but commendable. It has shamed down 
more abuses than were ever abolished by 
force of logic. 


SARCASM, 





SCORPIONS, 

Scorpions are numerous in India, and are 
frequently very troublesome. A physician 
there has recently been trying some exper- 
iments with their poison, which he obtained 
by irritating the animal. The experiments 
were conducted upon dogs, pigeons, and 
frogs. The nine-thousandth part of a grain 
of fresh venom injected into the thigh of a 
frog caused the skiu to become violently in- 
flamed and the animal to die in fifty-seven 
minutes, On examining the blood micro- 
seopically under the influence of the poison 
it was found that the corpuscles were 
strangely deformed, and they rapidly be- 
came agglomerated into viscous masses, 
running into each other. ‘The function of 
the blood is thus destroyed, and death in 
one of its most agonizing forms must en- 
sue. 





— 


A remarkable’ feature of Mount 
Shasta, in California, is a collec- 
tion of hot springs 200 feet below the 
summit, ‘ 


It is asserted that the $10,000,000 
bridge over the Mississippi at St. 
Louis will not pay interest on cost 
during this generation. 


New Orleans receives ninetenths of 
the immigrants to the Southern 
States. 


A Western physician cures scarlet 
fever with warm lemonade in which 
gum arabic has been dissolved, and 
hot ba hs applied to the stomach, 





A CURIOUS CULL ECTION OF FOSSILS. 


A. L. Porter, a veteran from the 
North, arrived in this city, has a curi- 
ous collection of fossils carefully 
packed with sawdust in a traveling 
trunk atthe Western Hotel on Broad- 
way, where he is now sojourning, 
The collection embraces an Indian 
stone war club,a stone pestle belonging 
tothe same race of people, and agritty 
stone chisel used by them in the man- 
ufacture of their stone implements. It 
also contains a large number of speci- 
mens of petrified wood, fossil leaves in 
sandstone, rocks bearing a striking re- 
semblance to petrified humanand ani- 
mal skulis, which the owner believes 
they are, and a smooth boulder which 
presents the appearance ofa petrified 
land turtle. The shape ofthe latter 
does correspond closely to that ani- 
mal. The right fore foot or flipper is 
very distinctly outlined, and on the 
left side, which has been considerably 
worn by the action of the waterf is a 
small indentation, corresponding in 
place and character to that at the toes 
ofthe right foot. In front and under- 
neath what is supposed to have been 
the shell is a hollow, corresponding 
with that in a turtle’s front whose 
head has been wrung off. Theedge of 
the shell, if it be what Mr. Porter be- 
lieves, has been worn off by the ac- 
tion of the water. On the top and 
bottom of the stone are sundry mark- 
ings, which Mr. Porter thinks have 
been made by edged tools, and are the 
hieroglyphics of a race now extinct. 
Arrow heads, glass globuleson the 
surface of pieces of lava, and pieces 
of bone of an extinct animal complete 
the collection. The fossils have been 
gathered by Mr. Porter during his 
wanderings ithrough Washington Ter- 
ritory and Oregon—on the Wenatche, 
Upper Columbia, and Snake Rivers,— 
San Francisco Bulletin, 

p—_______,____,__—_ 

Tne stump ofan ancient tree, upon 
which appear cuts evidently referable 
to human agency, is menticned in the 
last volume of the transactionsof the 
New Zealand Institute as evidence of 
the existence of man in the colony 

rior tothe volcanic erain that region. 

twas covered with a black deposit 
of voleanic products. Ifthe supposi- 
tion asto its character and antiquity 
is well founded, this stump indicates 
that an earlier race than the present 
formerly inhabited New Zealand, 
























































































































THEYOUNG COUPLES FRIEND. 


ae 

At the best, love is fatal to friend- 
ship; the most that friendship can do 
is to listen to loves talk of itself and 
be the confident of its rapturous joys, 
its)transports of despair. The lover 
fancies himself all the fonder of his 
friend because of the passion or his 
mistress, but in reaiity he has no 
longer any need of the old comrade. 
They cannot talk sanely and frankly 
any more; there is something now 
that they cannot share; even if the 
lover desired to maintain the old af- 
fectionate relation the mistress would 
not suffer it. The spectre of friend- 
ship is sometimes invited to haunt the 
home of the lovers after marriage, but 
when their happiness has been 
flaunted inits face, when it has been 
shown the new house, the new china, 
the new carpets, the new garden, it is 
tacitly exorcised and is not always 
called back again except to be shown 
the new baby. The young spouses are 
ever so willing to have the poor ghost 
remain; the wife learns whether it 
takes two or three lumps of sugar in 
its ,tea; the husband bids it smoke 
anywhere it likes, and the wife smiles 
a-menacing acquiesunce; but all the 
same they turn it out of doors, They 
praise it when it is gone, and they 
feelso much more comfortable to be 
alone. 





The peaks of “Otter,near Lynchburg, 
Va., long supposed to be an extinct 
voleano, have recently given unmis- 


takable evidences of action. a 


The widow of the Rev. William Live- 
sy is preaching in the Methodist pul- 
pitin Braintree, Mass., made vacant 
by the death of her husband. 


Avein of silver ore, struck a short 
time ago, inthe Bay City tunnel,Alta, 
Utah, issaid toassay from $2,000 to 
$4,000 per ton. 
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OUR PREMIUM ANNOUNCEMENT FOR 1876. 


For Seven Douians Per Anxum, 1n ApvAnce, we will farnish 
one of the following Monthly or Quarterly periodicals with 


Pleasant or otherwise, I've yet to wreathe 
The same bland smile about my lips; to press 
All bands the same; to embrace all cheeks alike; 
To vow how c! armed | am; to laugh, to chat 
To make them feel at home what time [ wish 
That most of them were quite abroad; and thea 
The programme of amusement; tis the same 
For all; its horrible monotony 

Has grown into a torture hard to bear; 

1 know its every item. Item one— 

The visit to the Mansion House. Gross meats, 
Full-bodied wines, and fuller-bodied men; 
Excess exalted, ignorance enthroned, 

Co kney vulgarity apotheosised, 

And filthy Mammon made into 8 god; 

A Lord Mayor at your side for several hours, 
Au Aldermanic vista ‘fore your eyes, 

A plague of C Cc il around — 
Common’s a word uot nearly strong enough 
To qualify the Fathers of the City — 

Aud then 6 floor knee-deep in mangled words, 
In wounded concords; and in h’n dropped— 
Such an ordeal how many times I've passed 

I dread to think. ‘Then :hereis item two — 
‘The visit to the Sydenham show in state; 

‘Ibe inevitable concert in the nave, 

The noise upon the organ, the display 

Of squibs and rockets in the grounds outride; 
The crowds of snobs who sit and caimly stare 
At as exhibited in Royal pen; 
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Tre Lonpon Quarrerty Review, Conservative.) 
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Tee Bririsn Quarterty Review, (Evangelical. ) 
Biackwoon's Epmypuncu Macazing, (Tory. ) 


y 
Harntson's Youse Lapres’ Jounnay,( Fasbions and Stories). 





AMERICAN, 
Hanren’s Monruiy Magazine, Illustrated, 
Larpincort’s ‘ as se 
Scriprer's ba es 


Tae St. Nicnowas, 
for Girls and Boys. 

Tae Atiantic ** “ 

Tue Gataxy “ 


Or avy other Monthly or Weekly, published at Four Dollars 


per anonm. 


("A few complete sets of Tue Atsion for the 
years, 1874 and 1875, (containing William {Harrison 
Ainsworth’s Great Historical Romances, “ Wat Ty- 
ler” and ‘The Good Old Times of Merrie England,” 
together with a choice selection of interesting informa- 
tion), can be had on application at the office, price Five 


Dotxaks (postage paid), each. 





Directors blessed, ‘twould seem, with no backbones 
Who bow and scrape and give us unripe fruit, 

And bilious delicacies, which no man 

Possessed of sense or liver dares to eat. 

Shall | go on, my mother? Item three— 

The Chiswick Garden Party, where are asked 





Summary of European News for the Week. 


Tn accordance with the promise made in the Queen's speech 


The strangest set of guests that ever met 

Under s commoa roof : or stay, | mean 

Upon a common Jawn: for, Heaven be thenked, 
The medley does not come into the house; 

Yon know the scene, my mother, you bave come 
Uj}ono-casion. Fancy, then, my ta k, 

Wheu pitching in my arm my Royal gues 

We walk, and I point out to him the folk 

The Heir to Goldland s sceptre has to bonor. 
What would he think should I to him say, -*There, 
Your Majesty, a bankrupt scribbler walks, 

And next to him an usurer, who combines 

His money-lending with the spread of news, 

me Beneath you p'ane tree sits a gerius who 
Fosters the arts, helped by another's wife; 
Nearer to us a Teuton Hebrew s'ands, 

Who finds bis Goshen in our little isle, 

And planders the Egyptians with a will; 
Yonder's a lady who, if all were known, 

Would long ago have looked on Hannen’s face: 
Close to us, see— » ‘ 


Winslow, the Boston Forger, who escaped from New Yor 








at the opening of Parliament, Mr. Disraeli introduced a bill in fem qunegh on theete taeda, of hease made cthestnch. 


tht House of Commons, on February 15th, enabling the Queen 


to take the style and title of « Empress of India.” This fact, that telegrapbic instructions have been sent to Mr. Wade, th 


combined with the purchase of the preponderating interest in 
the Suez Canal, shows that at length, India has become an inte- 


gral portion of the British Empire. 


Mr, Disraeli who on this question is backed by the whole 


British People, said in his opening speech of the session: 


‘England is the Great Mediterranean Power, maintaining a ang cease for a hostile demenstatl 0 will asian. 


chajn of fortresses which she will never relinquish, extending 
almost from the gates of the metropolis to India. In this chain 


the canal is no mean link. The purchase was 
vent the canal from falling entirely into foreign hands. 





thne a proper policy for the British pation.” 


The adoption of this new policy of England, commits the 


The London ‘ Morniog Standard” of February 15th, says, 


British Minister to China, to support Germany’s cliim against |COMedies and vaudcvilles -. a 
China, on account of the plundenng of the German schooner streets 5 Guo do bis beng ene tf Bo Etat, mat cones. 
Avna_ off Foo-Chow, last September. A portion of the detached ; 
squadron has been ordered to China for the purpose of strength- | obtaining a license to open the Bouffes Theatre in 1855, the 
ening Yr. Wade's bands; but there is no reason to believe tbat foyer of bis playhouse became @ sort of club for all the free- 


The London ‘‘ Mark Lane Express,'’ of February '4th, notes 


a rise in the price of grain with, however, a small business | det music on; and the resuit was the production of a series of 
y to pre-| doing. ) booff 

It was 
necessary, therefore, fur maintaining the British Empire, and 
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|comes more feeble, my short bat difficult reign bas not been 
| without avail for the public good ‘The efforts of Spain to pre- 
| serve her place in the world show what she will accomp ish 
when ber strength is no longer wasted in sterile agitations. 
Heaveu grant a speedy recompense for our painful sacvifices, 
uring the delivery of the speech, the King was frequently 
greeted with cheers, and at the passage about the emancipation 
of slaves, the cheers were loud and long continued. 
Jewish couples have hitherto been allowed in Russia, to be 
married according to their own religious rites without any 
official i- terference whatever. Since the introduction of com- 
pulsory military service some sort of official registration has, 
however, become desirable. It has subsequently been enacted 


that Jews intending to marry sball henceforth be required, pre- 
vious to the solemnization of their uniov, to give notice: f the 
step they are about to take to the public registrar. Notice is 
also made compulsory henceforth of every birth occurring in @ 
family, on penalty of a fine or imprisonment. 
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J acques: Offenbach, 


A BUCCES*FUL COMPOSER—TH¢ EARLY DAYS OF OPERA BOUFFE— 
TRAITS OF CHARACTER AND PEWSONAL / PPEARANCE. 





About forty years ago Jacques Offenbach arrived in Paris from 
his native city ot Cologne, with empty pockets, a strong German 
accent, and a vi loncello. He loved sausages and kraut, bis Fa- 
therland, and the songs of Ubland, and if it had been foretold him 
that he would some day blush at being a Prussian, be would have 
broken his bow stick over the head of the prophet. Germans 
were at a premium in those days, thanks to the magic of 
Goetbe’s name. Trans-Rhenish poetry, music, legends, cus- 
jtoms, wine. bad all come into fashion; aud it was part of the 
affectation of the romantic school to look toward the land of 
Werther Faust, and Marguerite, as the only true abode of 
poesy. Jacques Offenbach canght this eutonophilic tide at 
the flood, and it swept bim on to the benches of the Conserva- 
toire, where still ruled Cherubini, who hated Germans, and 
thought Meyerbeer a composer of barbarous noises. Now 
Jacques Offenbach would have loved to sit at the feet of Meyer- 
beer as another Gamaliel, A fugue of Bach’s in the mornirg, a 
sonata of Beethoven's in the afternoon, and an opera of Meyer- 
beer's in the evening, would have realized his supremest notion 
of a happy day; and as regards personal ambition he aspired to 
nothing bigher than to become some day first violoncello at the 
opera, and thus assist in executing the great master 8 compo- 
siti ns. But fortune bad choicer gifts to reward bis modesty. 
At the age of twenty-two, wh le he was a raw-looking youth, 
with bungry eyes and a cascade of sandy hair falling over his 
shoulders, he became the musician at the Theatre Francais, 
and three yeers later (147) was appointed to the conductor s 
cbair at that house. This was a saug berth for life—:amely, 
good pay and so easy work, that the young conductor bad 
plenty of leisure to reflect whether he should perfect himself on 
; |the violencello or take to comporing. The success of a pretty 














City a few days since, in the steamship Rtterdam bas been air which he imay rovieed for « balled in a comedy by Alfred do 
arrested in Loudon, England is a bad place for foreign crimi- 


nals to select as a place of refuge, as the Government will always |the use of schools; but these light compositions found as much 
if practicable, gladly surrender foreign {vgitives, baving more | {Vor with grown-up people as with the young. His publishers 


Musset decided his vocation. 
Offenbach began by setting La Fontaine's fables to music for 


encouraged him to continue, and paid bim higher prices than 
are usually given for songs Offenbach, however, had already 
made himself a good many friends, who advised bim to trrn 
e| theatrical manager and scatter his melodious yems among 
The greater part of Offenbach’s 
least conceited of men—a lover of artists’ society, gay carousals, 
and jokes of all sorte, even those leveled at himself. (n his 


lances of literature—joviel rhymesters, punsters, and ic diters of 
burlesques. These pleasant spirits gave the manager that which 
is the desideratam of compositers—plenty of livretti to embroi- 





ries which took the town by storm. In the 


Tbe‘ Parmer” reports an extension of the imp rtation of soueno of sie, pears Ofvabach compased © Las Duss Aveagiee,” 


«* Une Nuit Blanche,” ‘* Ba-taclan,” ‘* Le Violoneux,” ** Tromb- 


American fresh meat ino the London market. O. February |al-Cazar,’ ‘* Le Postillion en Gage,” ‘* La Rose de Saint-Flour,” 
Ist and 5th, the carcases of ,150 head of cattle and about 20 | ‘Le Financier et le tnvetier,”’ ‘La Bonne d'Evfants,’’ «-Creque- 


honor of the British nation, to the maintenance of England’s do. | Pig* Were Innded at Liverpool and sent on to Loudov. In every Fer,” ** Les Trois Baisers du Diable,” and, last but not least, 


minion in the East, at all hazards and against all contestan's 
from whatever quarter they may cone. Great Britain bas planted 
her Battle Flag and has declared to the world, that, so long as 
England can raise a rifle or a shilling, that so long will ber rale 


exist in India, and that the whole Ewpire will s and or fall | fequentyshipments.{ 


together. 


We understand that the arrangements for the detence of Malta, | 8*¥8 ‘ the Fope has made a remarkable exception to arule neve 


by means of torpedoes have now been rendered so complete 
by the British War Office, that should it be necessary to with- 
draw all her Mojesty’s ships from that place at any time, the 
entire defensive system could be put into operation, The only 
requirements are a couple of steam launches by which the 


torpedoes could be placed in position, 


B The British Government has lately made a complete survey 
of all the large steam-ships now employed im the merchant 
service, with @ view to their use im the navy in the event of any 


war with a foreign power. 


been published in London asa feeler forthe proposed abdica- 
tion of the Queen, bas attained a large cireulation througbont 
ungland. The whole skit is written as the title indicates, after 
the model of a Shakespearean piay, and some of the parodies 


bitter, but the wit is hearty and genuine. Ina word, the humor 


Florence. 
displeased at the Pope's concession.” 


by the King in person. In his address he said: ‘* The il) 


merit of the book. The complaint of “Edward VIL.” sources of révenue in order to remedy the existing evils 
he 40k iow Senn wpen his soulless by the Bi rca = Through your patriotism the Budget will be balanced and ali the : Genevieve de Brabant,” ‘‘ La Diva,” and ** La Princesse de 


the Queen, is very amusing:— 


And is it nought that in your noble name 
I've played the host to many kingly guests? 
Been bored by ill bred, savage visitors; 
Amused a Sultan, put up with a shab ; 

And entertained in turn a Royal tribe ? 

O mother mine, 'tis no such easy task 

To play the host to order as I do; 

Whoe'er tbe guest, white, black, good of bad, 





ublic creditors paid es far as may be possible without lect 


for the celetration of the marriage here, on the 9th of February | est * bit.” 


between the davgbter of the sculptor, Story, a Protestant, and a | *ritten as those of ** La Belle Helene” and ‘* Barbe Bleue,” by 
Catholic, Commendatore Pernzzi, a br ther of the Syndic of| 4M. Henri Meilhac and Ludovic Halevy, in the latter of whom 
Some of the extreme Ultramontancs are highly especially the humorous faculty is very bighly developed, and 


advised Prince who ia waging civil war bas been reduced to 
— ~y can 7 no advantages. I shall speedily 
The ‘ rr 3 roceed north to contribute to the restoration of 
he dreehu e which we alluded to a fortnight since, as baving OP aiens with foreign Powers are friendly. RS ol re 
being carried on with the United States in a friendly spirit, and 
they afford reason to hope fora prompt and satisfactory settle- 
ment. The representatives of Spain at the Vatican are engaged 
ae peoting —— in a poner required by the 
. . . 5 in sof the charch and the state. vi e 
are admirable. The portr itof “Edward VII.” is occasionally | before you a statement of the financial comdit' . Pro fe. 4 
much impaired, ‘The conclusion of pea e, which is fortunately 
is not sacrificed to personality, which certainly enbances the|2°** & end, can alone enable us to procure the necessary 


respect the meat was equal to that previously reported. Within phn hy En Fag ae 
the last six weeks, the weight sent from New Yerk to London, 


preserved by the cold dry air process, bas exceeded 8C0 tons, had found his true vein, which was burlesque parody of the 
and preparations are being made for sending larger and more widest cost, In 1888 be prodaced © La Bebe Beleas, | ohteh 


more than three hundred performances, and its principal airs 
were at once caught up by all the organ-grinders, Offenbach 


aroused tbe ire of critics who venerated the traditions of anti- 
nity, but provoked the broadest Jaughter among play-goers. 


The London “ Times” special from Rome, of February 15tb, | iu '866 ‘Barbe Bleue” was brought out, with a success not less, 


,|aad in 1867, the Exhibition year, appeared ‘‘La Grande Du- 


before broken during his pontificate, ly granting dlspensaticn en ce ge gen pr pe id. getter ahem 


poser’s master-work, aud which, at all events, proved his great- 
Tbe libretto of ** La Grande Duchesse™ had been 


it was not mere hazard which made these gentlemen write, for a 


The only other European news wortby of notice this week, is |J¢&f Which was to bring a flock of Kings and Emperors to Paris, 
the opening of the Spanish Cortes at Madrid on Febrnary 1th, tran) in which mperto wiliteryiom was so pitileenly derided. 


If the Kings and Emperors were good-natured enough to laugh, 
it must, nevertheless, have occurred to some of them that 
General Bum, Princ: Paul, Bor n Groq, Fuster F:i’z, and the 
fivande D chesse herself (eo sparklingly enacted by Mile. Schnei- 
der) suspiciously resemble personages whom they had known, 
or at least heard of, in real life; and one can understand that 
sundry potentates should have made a point of visi ing the 
Tientre des Varieties before any other play-house on purpose to 
show that they considered none of the allusions in the ‘Grande 
Dnchesse” concerned them, The popularity of the ‘* Grande 
Duchesse "’ spread to all the countries of Europe, and from this 
time the fortunate M. Offenbach began to compute his gains at 
about twelve tacusand poundsa year. Within the next three 
years be composed not less than six new tbree-act operettas, 
viz.: ‘* La Perichole,”’ ** Les Brigands,”’ ‘* L'ile de Tulipatam,” 














of 76,00) slaves. 
territory.” 

The speech conscludes as follows: ‘1 h as the pro- 
vinces of B scay aud Alava and the greater part of Navarre have 
been reduced to obedience, as the Carlists are hemmed in 
against the Pyreneer, and as the Cnban insurrecticn daily be- 








ng the development of the productive forces of the nation. 
Our honor and rights are threatened and even jeopardized 
in Cuba, whither 32,000 troops have been sent since my ac- | 
cession, The Cuban war has not prevented the emancipation 


We shall uphold the integrity of the Guban | set to work with MM. Meilbac and Halevy on a new operetta of 


de;” also two comic operas, ** Robinson Crasoe” and 
| ** Vert-Vert.” These last were brought out at the Opera 
Comique, and were attempts at 9 higher kind of music than the 
|composer had yet essayed, bnt they failed, and M. Offenbach 
wisely determir e1 to avoid lofty flights for the fature. He ha. 


| political satire when the war broke out, and the question was 
| suddenly raised by Prussophobians as to whether the composer 
|of ** La Grande Dachesse ” had not remained at heart a German 
M. Offenbach denied the impeachment with pradent indignation, 
and@ adduced the lettors of naturalizationjwhich he had received 
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in 1861, along with the Cross of the Legion of Honor. de had 
truly become too wuch of a Parisian in thought and talk for any 
among bis numerous frier.ds to suspect bim of German banker- 
ings. Those who imputed to him the crime of preferring the 
land of his birth to the land which had enriched him were 
those who knew bim least, and these revepged themselves for 
having judged amiss by raising loud outcries about the corrupt- 
ing influence of Offe: bach’s music. Marsbel Lebeeut and Mr. 
Worth, Theopbile Gautier a:d M. Rouber, Napoleon III. and 
M. Offenbach were all blent incne ignominous confusion as 
being the authors: f France's disasters. 

Yo intrude great political or social questions into a criticism 
on M. Offenbach would be like using a steam mechanism to dis- 
secta dragon-fly Undoubtedly M. Offenbach’s influence on 
society bas not been elevating No oue has ever run out 
tbrilling from the performance of one of his works to indite a 
patriotic ode or shed bis blood for freedom’s sake; but he bas 
made bis contemporaries laugh, and possibly some ot his bear 
ers bave good-naturedly given to beggars half-pence woich but 
for him they woul bave kept in theit pockets. This is some- 
thing, as times eo, and those who accuse M. Offenbach and _ his 
imitators of having degraded the public taste in music speak no 
more cotrectly than others who should accuse M. Courbet of 
having lowered the popular taste in painting, Those who bave 
smiled at the burleeque gulopin ‘‘Orphee” and the ‘'Grande 
Dacberse” will not the less feel moved by the most stirring pas- 
sages in ‘Guillaume Tell,” ‘‘Le Prophete,” and “faust.” There 
is room enough in the world for M. Gounod and M. Offenbach, 
as there is for M. Gerome and M. Courbet, Victor Hugo and M. 
Clairville. No doubt, artistically considered, M. Offenbach’s 
music is jingle, but what if the jingle be pleasing to the ear? 
There wust be doctors for the body as well as for the soal, and 
if we owe gratitude to tbe poet or musician who can move the 
finer sentiments within us, some meed of thanks is also due to 
the rhymester or t' e jingler who helps to drive dull care away 
and makes us digest a dinner satisfactorily. Therefore we may 


acquit M. Offenbach of all responsibility ia the catastrophe of| by a boiler explosion on the canal in October, 1874. 


Sedan, Itis true, however, that he emiuently represents the 
sort of art that was popular under the Second Empire when all 
France was bent on enjoying itself; and in the somewhat 
graver period that has supervened siace the war bis lurtre has 
been a little dimmed by younger rivals, who without being less 
melodious are less flashy. Oftenbach’s ‘Roi Carotte,” brought 
out in 1 71, was nota remarkable production, despite M Sar- 
dou being the librettist, and since then M. Offenbach has teen 
before the world rather as a mavager than as a composer. As 
lessee of the Gaiete be has produced some splendid things in 
the way of sp.ctacular pageantry and scenery, His ‘‘Urphee”’ 
and ‘Genevieve’ developed to the proportions of grand operas, 
drew the town for n.onthbs, and afforded euch feasts for eye and 
ear as l'arisians had pever seen. M. Offenbach possesses one 
capita! quality in a manager, that of being able to insp re every 
member of his company down to the humblest ‘ super” with 
zeal for thetbing in haad. A man of the most wideawake face, 
with thin, pale features, moustache, and cutlet whiskers, and 
an insepata le pair of eye glasses, through which bis eyes 
eternally twinkle, be is adored by the whole tribe of actors and 
actresses, chorists and ballet-daneers. He seldom opens his 
lips witbout emitting some joke and these pleasantries rendered 
quaint by the Teutonic accent which still adheres to them, are 
never malicious cr hurtful. To be sure, M. Jacques Offenbach 
ean afford to be debonnaire, for he has amassed a fortane of 
millions, he has earned fame ane pupularity; his frienis are a 
host, and he bas no‘personal enemies. It was not an enemy 
though but an intimate friend, we beheve, who first circulated 
the ramor that Jacques Offe bach bad the j-ita'ura, or evil eye. 
This joke, first launched ic fun, was deemed too good to be 


lost, and t e easy-tempered composer had to submit to innumer-, 


able sallies respecting the calamities he was supposed to ocoa- 
sion every time be took a walk abroad. But, as very often 
happens, a ramor circulated for amusement often comes to be 
accepted as a fact; aud we are divalging nothing (bat is not weil 
known in theatrical cirsles in saying that when any actress of 
superstitious turn has dealings with the composer of ‘ Orphee” 
she prefaces the interview by making with her fingers that sign 


which is generally believed to copjure away the powers of 


darkness.— London Duily News. 





European Miscellanies. | 


Lavy Burverr Courts suggested that hospitals en- 
couraging vivisection sball have no share in the hospital Sunday 
fand, and ber suggestion meets with much approval. 
In 1852, £60,000 of the surplus of the Great London 
Exhibition of the preceding year was invested in twenty acres of 
land at Kensington-gore. Not long ago less than two acres of 
this land was sold for £103,00°, 
Tae Masor Domo of the Pentificeal Palace at Rome 
hs just ordered sUU lightning-conductors for the Vatican and 
St. Peter’s. This is rather inconsistent with the doctrine of 
Papal infallibility. 
A Pouce Courr in Paris bas fined a physician 500 
francs and costs for disclosing a professional secret, viz., for 
publishing a case of his treatment of a female patient for 
phthisis in such a manner as to clearly indicate her identity.— 
Revue de Therapeutique. 
Tre Roryat Enowerrs have for some time past 
been engaged in making surveys of the country around London, 
with a view of some more definite steps being taken for the 
defense of the metropolis. 

Dr. Bartve, the principal of the Freshfield College 
near Liverpool, has been arrested for refusing to vaccinate his 
two children, He said he bad conscientious scruples against 


vaccivation; but he was fined twenty shillings and costs in each 
case, just the sume. 


A MAN NAMED Git recently sued the Grand Junc- 
tion Caual Cowpany, England, to recover compensation for the 
lunacy of his wife which he swore resulted from fright caused 
‘Lhe jury 





has just ewarded bim £100. 

A Lapies’ Desatine Civs has been started in Lon- 
don, ** to give women practice in public speaking and debating.” 
As a wise precaution tbe p 8 have d 
must not be held oftenar than once in three weeks. 





ladies’ dress, replied : ‘I highly approve the preseut fashion, 


Venus de Medici behind the Venus de Hottentot !” 


who was recently arrested tor robbing her master was searched, 
* eighteen rashers of ham were found laid upon her bosom, and 


in a bag beneath her dresses a steak, a chop, three kidneys, and 
two kippered herrings.” In addition to this, she had in a 
bundle three chops, a steak, four sausages, and a kidney. 


of the Kingston on-‘Thames (England) Board of Guardians was 
& man of superior education, who said that he was nephew of a 
bishop, and bad formerly held a captaincy in a cavalry regiment. 


years ago had made over what then remained to him, amount- 
ing t» about £ a week, to his wife and two children. 


old next St. Patrick's Lay, is still carrying on the struggle for 
existence in a part of Sheffield, England, known as the fever 
dens. She still mourns over ber three dead “ children,” the 
youngest of whom was sixty-five when he died. She is at pre- 


atrects ” before she will go to the workhouse. 


body. He then rushed at the attendants, who fled, one of them 


Tur Inventor or Cuartreuse.—The Paris corre-| dropping a pocket-knife, with which the maniaccut his throat 


spondent of the London “ Daily Telegraph” writes to that 
journal: ‘ Pere Garnier, a monk, whose name has become 
almost a household word, Las just died at the Grande-Ohartreuse, 
at Grenoble, in his seventy-second year, Many of your rea- 
ders may have visited the celebrated monastery which lies 
buried among the mountains of the Isere. Dom Louis Garnier 
passed nearly fifty years of bis life therein. It was he who dis- 
covered the celebrated, but two often adulterated, liquor called 
Chartreuse, which is distilled by the monks from ce:tain aro- 
motic plants grown in the g ds of the y, and is said 
to bring in a revenue of £°0,000 a year. Since this discovery 
many similar movastic concoctions have been invented. We 
bave the Benedictine, made by the Benedicts of Fecamp, and the 
Trabptucine, fabricated by the Trappist Brothers ; but none of 
these later discoveries in the shape of /iquurs bave injured the 
sale or the fame of the renowned Ciarteuse—a decoction the 
secret of which was kept by Pere Garnier, and has probably 
been bequeathed to the most trusty inmate of the monastery.” 








Iv 1@ STATED by a Paris journal that a typical English- 
man, as foolith as he is ricb, has just purchased for an enor 
mous sum of money tbe cord with which the hands of Lonis 
XVI. were tied previous to bis execution. Before making the 
purchase it appears that the Englishman took pains to assure 
himself that the cord offered to him was really the one which 
Sanson, the publie executicner at that time, used on the occa- 
tion. While admiring the Englishman’s taste for literary curi- 
csilies, the same journal takes occasion to recall the circum- 
stance, well ki own to all readers of bistory, that Sanson took 
no patt in the execution of Louis XVI., »nd was put in prison 
for refusing, as he said, to beberd bis King. 





Sin Gxorce Exuiortr, who bas been successfully ne- 
goliating the purchase of the Egyptian railways for English 
capitalists, is member of Parliamment for North Durkam. He 
was originally e pit poy inthe coal mines, and he bas worked 
bis way up till he was become the largest coal proprietor in the 
werld, as well as a partner in the great wire cable works of Glass 
& Elliott, a county member and a Baronet. 

A LADY DIFD RECENTLY at Exeter, England, of an 
overdose of chloral, which constituted the active part of a patent 
medicine called ** Hunter's sedative draught and sleep pro. 
ducer.” The solution contained twenty-five grains to the tea- 
spoonful, a most unusual strength, and yet was sold withont 
intimation of the danger attending its use. 





from eur toear. He died on the following night. 

Tye ATTENTION OF the managers of spelling schools 
is respectfully directed to the answer of a doctor to an inquiry 
respecting an attack of inflammation of the chest, which recently 
appeared in the ‘* Medical Circular.” ‘‘My mind still hovers 
between two conclusions, viz.: as to whether it is an aborted 
specimen of a cyclocoinloid | i or a bighly 
dcveloped cryptococcens megalecyst of o strongylapleuron 
batrachaleucovopridon.” 

A NEW THEORY IAs BEEN started that the foot-and- 
mouth disease, which is now so prevalent among cattle in Eng- 
land, is conveyed from one district to another, notwitnstanding 
all the precaution tasen against its spread, ty birds. A wood 
pigeon lately shot near Elgin has been declared by veterinary 
surgeons and c »mpetent medical authorities to have been evi- 





death. 

A NEWSPAPER REPORTER and a member of the Free 
Church Presbytery of Perth has been held guilty of contumacy, 
and refused a certificate of church membership, for baving 
refused to give up the name of the writer of a Jetter which 
appeared in the ‘‘ Perthshire Courier,” with which he is con- 
nected, Ona revision of the cause as a different decision was 
given by a majority of 11 to 7, bat Rev. J. Gibeon, acting on 
behalf of the Kirk session, tock an appeal from it, and the 
matter is yet undecided, 


SoME LEADING MANUFACTURERS in England are uniting 
in an endeavor to check a practice which they affirm is doing 
much harm. They assert that their names and trade marks are 
being imitated by foreign manufacturers, chiefly German and 
American, on goods of inferior yuality which are exported to 
other foreizn markets, thereby bringing disrepute upon them- 
selves. ‘Ihe custom has been going on for several years, and 
Las been most prevalent in the branches af dry goods and hard- 
ware, including cutlery, 


At tue Liverroot Saitors’ Home recently, the 
“Albert Medal,” which is given “for gallantry in saving life at 
sea,” was presented to David Webster, who was the second 
mate of the bark ‘‘Arracan,” which was destroyed by fire at 
sea in February, 1874. The crew took to the bosts, one of 
which, with three mer “nd a boy, was intrusted to Webster. 
They were at sea thi)‘ y*01e days before they were picked up by 
a vessel, and it was 0 ' sto Webster's courage that their lives 
were saved, he havi! g Pesvented the men from killing and eat- 
ing the boy, and also ..v.n scuttling the boat, 





d that meetings | qoor, which was locked on the inside, was forced open, and it 


Mr. Puncu being asked his opinion of the present them one containing the jewel case of the Duchess, the con- 


comprehending as it does the bighest graces of the two most] on the bed. The burglary, it is stated, was so timed that ondi- 
distinguished models of female beavty—baving iu front the|narily the servants would all have been in enother portion of 


A Lonpon parer says that when a“ broiling maid” situated.— Pall Mall Gazette, January *1st. : 


AMoNG THE APp.icants for relief at the last meeting | young clients. To o:e uubappy youth he lent 3,0¢0 franca, 


He bad run through a fortune of £ 0,C00 or £10,000, and four| shoes.’ They were put down by the money-lending shoewaker 


A woman NAMED Mrs. Horne, who will be 107 years} family declared that for 2,000 francs lent in small sums, he 


sent in a most destitute condition, but says she will ‘ die in the | °clock, a well-dressed man and woman leaped irom one of the 


Fricutrut Svuicipe.—A shocking scene has occurred | ridge at the time was crowded with people, and it being low 
at Ely Workhouse. On Janoary 2#th a butcher named Henry | water at the time several hundred men and boys lit up bonfires 
Briggs, who was awaiting removal toa lunatic asylum, seized a|°® the south shore of the Thames whilst the police were drag- 
red-hot poker from the fire and thrast it severul times into hie | 86 for tue bodies. 


dently affected by foot-end-mouth disease at the time of its|i® Heckmondwike unfortunately failed 1m business. 
























































































































An Encutsh Minister’s Experrence.—There has 
been a ‘‘disagreeableness” between the minister and the office 
bearers in the F burch, New Byth. The minister has been 
preaching what he called ‘‘uppalatable truths,” but what the 
office bearers say were ‘‘ridiculous things” About three weeks 
ago the majority of the members of the congregation signed an 
agreement pledging themselves not to go to church till the 
minister should leave. A few women, however, declized to 
sign, and the ministrations have been continued to iccreasing 
audiences’ Io fact, the minister was getting on comfortably 
without his old congregation, and it was therefore determined 
as a last resource to lock bim out of bis church, According on 
Saturday last four of the office bearers entered the manuse in the 
afternoon and demanded the key of the door, which request 
being refused, they at once proceeded to force open the door 
and put on a new lock. On this work being accomplished, the 
minister very quickly shut the door, locked it, and was about to 
make off with the key, when he was seized by the four office 
bearers, and a frightful scene ensued, Two of the office bear- 
ers pinioned the minister from bebind while the other two 
wreated the key from his grasp. The minieter was subsequently 
kicked. The key was then carried off but the next morniag 
(Sunday) the minister, with the aid of the village blacksmith, 
succeeded in effecting an entrance, and preached in the after- 
noon to a congregation that filled te church to overflowing. 
The reverend gentleman, by latest accounts, remains master of 
the situation, 
An Avtrempr to Sreat THE Decuess or Nortavat- 
BEBLAND'S JEWELS.—An attempt was made on Saturday evening 
to steal the Duchess of Northumberland's jewels. The Dake 
and Duchess were entertaining a party at dinner at Albury Park, 
near Gvildford, when one of the servants accidentally. passing 
the rear of the house saw a ladder placed against the bed 
window of the Duchess. The window was open, and the ser- 
vant saw the flicker of a buil’s-eye lantern. He somewhat in- 
cautiously raised a cry of alarm, and two wen immediately came 
out of the open window, descended the ladder, and escaped in 
the darkness of the ; ight through the park, ihe bedroom 





was found that several drawers had been broken open, among 


tents of which are said to be valued at £10, 0. Tbe case had 
been taken ont, and, with a valuable gold watch, was left lying 


the building than that in which the Ducbess’s bedroom is 


A MAN WHO was TRIED 1N Panis the other day for 
usury combined the occupations of shoemaker and money 
lender. He bought up vast quantities of shoce delivered to the 
French armies duting the war, and these he assigned at fic- 
titious prices in any numbers he chose to designate among his 


and he compelled him to give a note for 45,000 francs’ worth of 
goods supplied. Among the goods supplied were about two 
hundred pairs of shoes, “I did not know what to do,” the 
victim piteously observed, ‘with that veritable magazine of 


at 25 francs » pair, and the debtor got some one to dispose of 
them for bim at six or seven francs a pair, Auother young man 


had to sign acknowledgements for money end goods amounting 
to3 6,10) francs. The shoemaker was sentenced to six months 
imprisonment and a large fine. 


Dovusie Suiciox.—On January 24th, shortly after 7 


recesses of Blackfriars Bridge into the river Thames. The 


A large carving-knife was found near the 
spot where the double suicide was committed. The blade 
measured over £2 inches, but there was no stains upon it, The 
kvife, which is in the possession of the police, may, from 
certain indicatory marks, lead to the identification of the 
suicides, q 
Ir nas BEEN gust announced that Dr. Kenealy is 
about to commence a series of ‘religious services tor the peo, 
ple,” commencing next Easter Sunday. The present difficulty 
is where to finda place in which he can conduct the services, 
tn the announcement referred to, which is u ade by the authority 
of Dr. Kenealy, it is stated ‘‘the whole of our religious system 
is out of joint as is proved by the worldly conduct of the clergy 
generally and the dreadful public crimes which are mging 
around us, not only with impunity but even with applause, It 
is time the tide was stemmed, or the fires of heaven will de- 
scend as upon Jerusalem‘and the Cities of the Plain, and sweep 
us into destruction.” 


HERE IS ANOTHER NEW Way to pay old debts. A man 
He called a 
meeting of bis creditors and showed that, as there were no 
assets, there would be no dividend. Whereuson one «f the 
company, knowing that the bankrupt was a good singer, asked 
him if he would not soothe the wounded feelings of himself 
and fellow-creditors and cheer their drooping hearts by warb- 
ling some melodious ditty. ‘Vhe dbankru t expressed bis willing- 
ness to oblige, and forthwith commenced, in tremulous tones, 
to sing, ‘““Lhen you'll remember me.” He sangso well and the 
salgetion was so appropriate that the creditors unanimcusly 
agreed to release him from his obligations. 


WHILE SOME BoYs WERE PLAYING at Dykehead, Eng- 
land, the other day, one of them proposed that they should 
‘shave a game at Wainwright.” This was agreed to; and the 
boys having erected a scaffold, which was dove by piling some 
stones or bricks ogainst a pole, a rope was attached to the tcp 
of the pole and fixed round a boy’s neck. The stones were 
then knocked from under his feet, and he was left stioggling. 
As soon as his companions discovered the state he was in they 
ran away. Fortunately their proceedings were observed from 
some neighboring houses, whence timely aid was rendered the 
boy, who, when taken down, was in an exhausted condition, 
Cuarce or Insopriery Acainst A CLERGYMAN.—At 
Chester, on January 24th, the Bishop of Chester and his «asses- 
sors gave judgment in the case of the Rev. Dr. Redhead, of 
Birkenbead, accused by bis parishioners of insobriety. It was 
found that the allegation ot insobriety in December, 1674, was 
proved, and that of June 18th last not proved, ‘I'he accused 
was admonished by the Court for having been guilty of inso- 
briety in December, 1874, and condemned in ‘he costs of the 
articles from the time they were filed. Notice of appeal, 
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Building on the Sand. ‘ynere was a new and wonderful A year can do and undo sc many | membered nothing more. 
— satisfaction in beingin her presence, | things,can effect such changes, that * . * * * 
—— oe * in listening to her bright cheering | famliar scenes become strange to us, Mrs. Thondyke sat alone at her 
fince myrtles, grew and roses blow, } words, in watching her every move- | aud old friends pass out of re- | sumptuous breakfast-table. The 
And morning brought the sun. ment. He had all the world from | membrance. For them it had done | cousin had not arrived, and she felt a 


But have a care, ye young and fair, 
Be sure you pledge in truth; 
De certain that your love will wear 
Beyond the days of youth! 
For if ye give not heart for heart, 
As well as hand for hand, 
You'll find you've played the unwise part, 
And “built upon the sand.” 


"Tis well to save, ’tis well to have 
A goodly store of gold, 

And hold enough of shining stuff, 
For charity is cold. 

But place not all your hopes and trus$ 
In what the deep mine brings; 

We cannot live on yellow dust 
Unmixed with purer things, 

And he who piles up wealth alone, | 
Will often have to stand 

Losides the coffer chest, and own 
‘Tis “built upon the sand.” 


"Tis good to speak in friendly guise 
And soothe where'er we can! 

Pair speech should bind the human ming 
And love link man to man. 

Lut stop not at the gentle words; 
Let deeds with language dwell; 
The one who pities starving birds, | 
Should scatter crumbs as well. 
The mercy that is warm amd true 

Must lend a helping hand, 
For those that talk, yet fail to do, 
Lut “build upon the sand.” 


At Last. 


ARION, Thornton stood alone 

\Aia_ in the dull gray twilight of a 
oes November afternoon, gazing 
he out upon the snow-flukes com- 
SS ing down faster and faster, 
touching everything with fairy-like 
fingers, causing the whole earth to 
appear a very miracle of beauty. 

Acharming picture she made stand- 
ing there clad in her rich silk robes, 
with the red glow of the fire falling 
upon her hair and lighting it up until 
itshone with the glory that old pain- 
ters loved to represent, That alone 
had been enough to have beautitied 
any woman, yet Marion Thornton’s 
hair was but one of the many gifts 
with which Nature had beenso prodi- 
galin her regard. The eyes were large 
and deep, and of that peculiar bronze- 
brown so often read of, yet so seldom 
seen. Just now they were full of 
weary longing which told of tears kept 
back by strong will. 

So lost was she in thought that a 
quiet footfall never roused her, and 
she started, turning from the window 
when addressed. 

“Marion, my time of probationis at 
anend, I ventured to come to you, 
feeling sure that you[would expect 
me, even though your heart has not 
learned to echo the love that flils my 
own.” , 

He was not a handsome man, yet no 
one would have questioned the facs 
of his being the product of generationt 
of affluence and culture; then there 
wasa look of power about him that 
people never ignored. It told you 
that what John Thorndyke willed to 
dohe did, perhaps not honorably, but 
nevertheless, surely. 

He was decidedly wn homme de so- 
ciele—extravagant and morbidly fas- 
tidious in taste,and withal delightful 
to women, because they were com- 
pelled to work hard to obtain his ap- 
parent approval. With men he fol- 
lowed the Scriptural injunction, be- 
coming ali things to them, that he 
might gain them all. 

Until six months previous he had 
never yielded to the gentle influence 
of any woman. They had served to 
amuse and while away some leisure 
hours. Havingdone this, their mis- 
sion was accomplished so far as he 
was concerned. Perhaps it had been 
decreed in the annals of Fate that his 
full should be deferred in order that 
it might prove more sure. 

He had met Miss Thornton at tho 
house of a mutual friend, and from 
that hour his doom had been sealed. 
She had invited him to call, having 
known his sister during her school- 
days, and feeling a sort of interest in 
him through the bond of association, 
He had availed himself of her courte- 
ous invitation in less than a week; af- 
ter shat he sought her constantly, 








which to choose, but this calm, self- 
possessed, beautiful woman rested 
him, and she alone. 

When the Summer came he fol- 
lowedher to Newport, and oneeven- 
ing when he chanced to come upon 
her unexpectedly, as she sat in the 
deep embrasure of a window at the 
Ocean House, he told her that old, yet 
ever new story, and then awaited her 
answer. 

In truth he never questioned what 
that answer would be—there was no 
doubt in his mind. Was he not John 
Thorndyke, the man who had been 
flattered and schemed for, and ,with- 
out whom society was desole. 

Miss Thornton listened to his avowal 
very quietly,so quietly, indeed, that 
it boded no good to him; she may 
have become a trifle paler—but she 
never had much color—so who can 
say that there was even a shadow of 
change? 

At last she spoke, regretfully, al- 
most solemnly. 

“Mr. Thorndyke vou have paid me 
the highest compliment a man can 
offer awoman. Believe methat Iam 
not unmindful of it, nor forgetful 
of the many pleasant hours we have 
passed together. Still I know that 


I cannot make you happy, and 
therefore must not become your 
wife.” 


She rose to go, but he detained her 
with : 

“I will wait—I have been too 
abrupt. Give mesix months in which 
to hope, then I will accept your final 


decision; meanwhile grant me tho 
benefit of the doubt.” 

Out of pity against her better 
judgement, she had consented to his 
proposition. 

How many women have done the 
fame, thus investing in a treasury of 
sorrow with an everincreasing amount 
of capital. 

The days and weeks of John Thorn- 
dyke’s time of waiting had written 
themselves out, and he had come, as 
he had said, for the word which was to 
bind them by an indissoluble tie, or 
separate their lives forever. 

Marion had talked much with her 
own heart; she had viewed the matter 
from every possible stand-point. 
There was noone she cared for, and 
she felt the need of a strong, honest 
love to rest upon. At five-and-twenty 
life does not seem the same as at six- 
teen. So she had decided to give her- 
selfto this man’s faith, and to meet 
his wants with truth and constancy— 
more she could not promise. 

Now that the moment had arrived 
in which she must act, the whole 
strength of her nature rose up in re- 
bellion, yet she wasa brave woman, 
and she did not swerve from her re- 
solve, 

He _ stood before her, waiting this 
time not sure but patient. Nearer 
and nearer she came, until she felt his 
breath upon her cheek; then lifting 
her head and holding out both hands 
to him, she said: ~ 

“Mr. Thorndyke, I cannot give all 
that you have asked. I do not love 
you as I once imagined I must love 
the man that Ishould marry; but it 
is a pleasure for me to be with you, 
we have much in common, and if you 
can be satisfied with such regard as I 
give, though it is not all that you de- 
serve, why, I will be your wife.” 

A shadow, so faint, so swift in pass- 
ing as to be almost imperceptible, 
darkened the listener’s face; but he 
clasped the hands closely in his own, 
then drew the beautiful headjdown 
until it rested on his shoulder, say- 


ing: 

“Marion, I‘will take the hand now, 
and wait for the heart.” 

A month later, they were married 
very quietly, without display or a 
flourish of trumpets. After the cere- 
mony, a few friends of the bridal 
pair accompanied them to the steamer 
where Marion was caressed and cried 
over, and finally bid adieu. 

They were in Europea year, wan- 
dering from one sunny land to an- 
other, and then they turned their 
faces homeward, 





something, since the gossips had for- 
gotten to look wise and shake their 
heads over a match which did not 
meet with general approval. 

On the return of the Thorndykes, 
one of the handsomest houses on Fifth 
Avenue was opened, and Mrs. Thorn- 
dyke was ‘‘at home” for friends and 
congratulations alike. 

Rumor soon told strange stories of 
her not being happy, but she was 
never known [to complain, and it was 
certainly unreasonable for any wo- 
man with such a home and husband 
not to gather [some enjoyment out of 
life. 

One evening, lace in December, Mr. 
Thorndyke entered and sought his 
wife, with an anxious, disturbed look 
on his face. 

“Marion, I shall have to go to Wash- 
ingtonto night, and as it is essential 
for me to be back here before the 
New Year, it don’t seem worth while 
totake you. ; Still, it is not pleasant 
to leave you alone, and our guests will 
not be here this week. Now, what do 
you say?” 

“T will remain here, Mr. Thorn- 
dyke.” She had never called her hus- 
band by his first name, or by any en- 
dearing appellation— he had almost 
become accustomed to this mode of 
address from his wife and looked for 
no other. ‘Grace wrote that she 
would be here to-morrow with the 
children, and I have several engage- 
ments to fulfill,so you will have to go 
without me.” 

Had this man and woman been dis- 
appointed in each other? In the be- 
ginning they had both been very 
honest, knowing that one was giving 
and the other receiving. Their lives 
were not spoiled, simply because there 
was an indefinable something | want- 
ing to complete a perfect harmony. 

John Thorndyke had learned what 
itwas to suffer during the past year. 
He had found that he loved his 
wife more—far more than he loved 
himself, and all his petty interests 
and selfishness had fallen from him, 
leaving the man’s noble nature like 
the diamond in the rough. It wasa 
difficult work, but he began the pol- 
ishing with his own hand. He no 
longer hoped; but he carried his sor- 
row in his heart, noton his sleeve. 
Men envied him, thinking that they 
would be blessed, indeed, if they 
might lay claim to such rare house- 
hold gods. 

He could not condemn his wife; he 
could not even find fault with her. 
Was she not always kind and woman- 
ly? She presided at his table, received 
his guests and honored him. Why 
should he ask more? Only a week 
before, the fashionable world had 
been startled by learning of the flight 
of one of its fairest denizens with a 
penniless adventurer. He had shud- 
dered, remembering that the woman 
professed to love her husband. 

To-night a matter of pressing neces- 
sity demanded his attention in the 
capitol, and he was speeding fast 
away from home on the Air Line 
Express. 

Two days of hard brain-work fol- 
lowed on his arrival—the review of 
an important lawsuit then pending— 
n glance in the House and Senate 
Chamber, and he wason the home- 
ward journey. 

So many things passed through his 
mind during the next few hours! His 
early life, that bad been ruled only by 
his own will and arrant selfishness; 
his ambition and determination 
to win everything he undertook. 
Then came the remembrance 
of the meeting with Marion Thorn- 
ton, his cool assurance and subsequent 
disappointment, the final success 
which had become, worse than fail- 
ure, and, last of all, the home without 
love. These memories mapped them- 
selves out so distinctly before his 
mental vision, that the things of yes- 
terday became realities in the new 
light of, ay. 

Out of his musings he was suddenly 
aroused by a crash, followed by a con- 
fused noise of shrieks and cries; then 
silence settled over him, and he re- 


“she had 





longing for her husband that was al- 
together new to her. This was the 
first separation since their marriage, 
andin looking over the year they had 
passed together, she found that 
not done all within her 
power to make their home a 
happy one. ‘When he returned, 
things should be different; it must 
not be said of her that she had been 
found wanting. 

A servant entered, bringing the 
morning mail; she took it from the 
salver and listlessly ran over the let- 
ter saddressed to her; then, taking up 
the morning Herald, she glanced at 
the headings. 

What was it that caused the fair 
face to grow pallidin the morning sun- 
light? What terrible calamity had 
swept the peaceful look from the 
eyes? Only this, found in’ the 
columns of that pitiless newspaper: 

“Awful disaster on the Philadelphia, 
Washington and Baltimore Railroad. 
Cars thrown from the track. Fifteen 
killed; many mortally wounded.” 

Then followed a list of names, 
prominent among which was that of 
“Hon. John Thorndyke. 

She was young, and her burden was 
very heavy, because she helieved she 
must bear it without hope of atone- 
ment. 

For one moment only did Marion 
Thorndyke remain where her grief 
had met her, but in that moment she 
held every nerve in her body un- 
= a control that must last until the 
end. 

Ringing a bell, she ordered her car- 
riage, gave a few hurried directions to 
her servants, then hastened to her 
bedroom. Ten minutes later she re- 
turned, carrying a small traveling-bag 
in her hand, and got into her car- 
riage, directing the coachman to drive 
to the Philadelphia depot. 

“Drive rapidly,’’she said, 
catch the 10 :30 train.” 

Just as she stepped on board the 
train, a telegram was handed her. 
She opened itinthesame mechanical 
manner in which she had done every- 
thing since the news of her trouble 
had come, and read: “John is alive, 
Come to our house. A. W. C.” 

“Oh, God, be merciful! Let me get 
there in time!’ she prayed. 

Asthe train moved out of the depot, 
she heard persons speaking of the ac- 
cident, She even heard her husband’s 
name, but she only drew her veil 
closer over her face, and looked out 
of the window. 

“My dear Marion, there is yet 
hope,” Mrs. Churchill said, as she 
stepped from the carriage. “How 
terribly you look——”’ 

“Take me to him, Agnes,” Mrs. 
Thornkyke interrupted. “It is my 
place to be with him now.” 

Was this John Thorndyke, lying on 
that bed, so white and still, the fore- 
head covered with bandages, and the 
hair cut entirely on one side of tha 
head?” 

“Oh, my darling!”’ she sobbed, 
kneeling beside him, ‘“‘you must not 
die. I cannot live without you!” 

For one moment the eyes opened, 
and a glad light came into them, but 
no word was spoken; and the doctor 
coming in, told Mrs. Thorndyke that 
the least excitement might produce a 
fatal result. 

Through three long weeks Marion 
nursed her husband. She would have 
no one else near, and the kind-hearted 
physician did not forbid it, believing 
that otherwise he would have two 
patients instead ofone. She had be- 
come almost hopeless in the long, sad 
watching, but she grew strong in love 
and patience, and asked of God not 
to leave her desolate. 

One evening, as she sat beside him, 
knowing that life and death were 
struggling together, she saw a change 
come over the wan face, Going 
nearer, she said, softly : 

“John, my husband, what can Ido 
for you?” 

“Mine at last!’? he said. “It was 
worth while to be under the jaws of 
death to find my Marion.” 

“Hush! you must not talk, dear;” 


“T must 
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and she stopped his words with 
kisses. 

Slowly but surely John Thorndyke 
crept back to life—not the old life, but 
anew and better one, in which existed 
a perfect love that was never to know 
change or decay. 

Sothey came into joy unutterable 
with the story ended and the story 
just begun. 





A SLY OLD FOX. c 


The Reese River (Nev.) Reveille 
telis the following: “There was an 
old fox which fora period of several 
years had continually evaded the 
fleetest and keenest-scented hounds, 
the scent being invariably lost in the 
vicinity of a house situated in the 
woods and farremoved from any habi- 
tation, and which was used as a store- 
house for pelts. Atlast one day the 
hounds started the old fox, and away 
he went in the direction of the 
house, with a pack of young hounds 
in full cry after him, but on nearing 
the house he disappeared leaving the 
hounds and hunters non-plussed as 
usual. While the hunters were gath- 
ering in and around the house discuss- 
ing the frequent mysterious disap- 
pearance of the fox, a veteran hound 
came limping up, and, entering the 
door, set up a vigorous barking and 
tried to jump upon the wall. His 
singular action attracted the atten- 
tion of the hunters, and an examina- 
tion being made, the old fox was 
found suspended by his tail to a nail 
in the wail, keeping perfectly still, 
and looking, unless closely observed, 
like the pelts with which the walls 
were hung. This plainly showed that 
the old fox,when too closely pressed, 
had taken refugein the house and 
hung himself up on the nai! by his 
tail, which was che reason for the dogs 
always losing the scent at that par- 
ticular place.’ 

CAPITAL PUNISHMENT, 


Michigan, Rhode Island, Wisconsin 
and Iowa are the only States which 
have totally abolished the gallows, 
Minnesota, Illinois and Louisiana for- 
bid. capital punishment unless the 
jury unanimously recommend it. New 
York and Indiana have two degrees 
of murder, oue punishable by death, 
the other by lifeimprisonment. Maine, 
New Hampshire and Kansas send the 
convicted murderer to State Prison 
for one year prior to execution, after 
which it is optional with the Governor 
whether. he will or will not issue the 
death warrant. 








boots, red or yellow, of dressed skin, 
reaching to the knee; then white 
trowsers, and @ colored jacket fitting 
close about the neck and falling just 
below the tops of the trowsers. Seal- 
skin jackets and trowsers are worn in 
cold weather. The jacket has a long 
hood attached toit, in which the ba- 
bies are carried. In looks they resem- 
ble the Chinese, especially about tho 
eyes, and seldom use water oxcept for 
drinking. 





POISON IN WATER. 

Dr. Wocds relates the following cir- 
cumstance, which appears to show 
that sometimes, at least, malarial 
poison isto be found in water, and not 
in the air: Two ships weredispatched 
simultaneously with troops from 
Algeria to France, both under similar 
circumstances, excepting that the 
supply of water had been drawn, in 
one ease, from the low marshy lands 
where ague was prevalent, whilst the 
other ship had taken water from a 
locality situated at a greater elevation, 
and where the disease was unknown. 
The passengers on the first transport 
were generally siezed with remittent 
fever, whereas no case of illness oc- 
curred on the other vessel. 





Don’t marry till you can support a 
husband. That’s theadviee the Barn- 
stable, Mass., Patriot gives the Cape 
girls, 





" Of the 38,000 persons employed in 
watch makingin Switzerland one-third 
are women, 





INFLUENCE OF GREENBACKS. 


He looked like aman who might 
have had fifteen cents last fall, but 
who had used the last of it weeks ago. 
When he sat downin the restaurant 
the waiters paid no heed to him, and 
he rapped several times before a 
colered man slid that way. 

“IT want fried oysters,” said the 
man, as he looked over the bill of 
fare. 

“Dey is jist out, fried oysters is,’’ 
replied the waiter. 

“Bring me a chicken, then.” 

*Dere isn’ta chicken in de place,” 

“Got any venison?” inquired the 
man. 

“Not aninch,sah.” § 

“Any bam and eggs?” 

“No, sah.” 

“See here,” said the man, getting 
vexed, “I want a square meal. I’ve 
got the ducats right here, and I can 
pay for my dinner and buy your old 
cookshop besides.” 

He lifted abig roll of greenbacks 
out of his pocket, shook it at the 
darkey and continued :— 

“Have you a chicken?’’ 

“Yes, sah, I guess so, sah; I have 
de biggest kind o’ belief dat since we 
commenced to talk a chicken has 
blown right into de kettle an’ been 
cooked. And now about dat venison 
and dose fried oysters—dey has also 
arrived,” 





ADVICE vs. CASH. | 
The other morning, when a raw- 
boned stranger was pacing up Broad- 
way he was accosted by a chronic old 
beggar, who whined out :— 


“Tve been sick for twenty-two 
years!”’ 
“Woosh! ‘but that’s tough!” re- 


plied the stranger, as he came to at 
halt. “What seemsto be the leading 
complaint?”’ 

“Fever-sore, sir,”’ 

“Fever-sore ! Why, you’ve jus} 
struck my family. My late wife had 
a fever-sore for eleven straight years.”’ 
 “AndI want a little money to buy 
medicine,’ said the beggar. 

“No use in doctoring,”’ replied the 
stranger. “We doctored Sarah Ann 
ands doctored and doctored, and we 
just threw money away. I spent over 
$3,000 trying to cure that fever-sore, 
and she died on me just at harvest 
time, when I was in the worst muss 
i the world.” 
is “Only five cents, sir,” urged the’ 
beggar. 

“Five cents is nothing. It isn’® 
the moneyI care for; it’s holding out 
false hopes to you. I tell you that 
you can’t be cured, and you’d better 
stop feeing the doctors. What you 
want is rest. Go outand buy you a 
nice country residence, stock it with 
nice things, buy you a span of spank- 
ing good horses, and take comfort 
while youcan; for you are just as 
sure to turn up your toes on account 
ofthat leg as you are sure that you 
see me! Don’t fool away any more 
money. I had one in the family, ‘and 
I know what I’m talking about!” 








The French do not bury in single 
graves like there English brethren. 
They buy or hire a plot of ground 
four or five,or nine or ten feet square, 
if they are rich, and there dig one 
grave deep enough for all the family, 
Over thisis built a little house in stone 
—a chapel—in the sides of which are 
written the names of the dead below. 


London Spectator:—The truly won- 
derful chessplayers of the world have 
very seldom been remarkable for any- 
thing else. Indeed, though the play 
ofa great chess player isa very high 
and ,, intense exercise of the imagin- 
ation, it isan exercise of the imagin- 
ation of a very thin kind indeed, which 
need not imply any considerable im- 
aginative grasp of the realities of 
life. 


Everywhere in Italysnailsare eaten, 
in Rome badgers are reckoned a deli- 
cacy,and in Nice foxes are exposed for 
sale in the market. 


The Governor of Virginia pardoned 
acriminal the other day on condition 
that heshould never use ardent spirits- 





wine or any other intoxicating bev, 
erage. 


HIS LITTLE GROCERY, 4 


He was a clean-looking colored man 
of advanced age, and when he entered 
awholesale house on Vesey street N, Y. 
oneofthe clerks politely informed him 
thatthe situation of porter was already 
filled. 5 

“Does I look like a man who'd be 
regarded as a porter?’ demanded the 
stranger. 

“Ah! excuse me.”’ 

“Youis discused, sah. 
foreman? Overdar, eh? No, sar, I 
don’t want to be porter. I’ze one ob 
the solid men ob Newark, and I’ze 
here on ’portant business.”’ 

He wanted goods. There were lots 
of goods there, and it was very easy to 
suithim as to prices, but had had no 
money and no recommendations. 

“De pay is sure in sixty days,” he 
urged. 

“But you can’t give no security.” 

“What you wants ofsecurity? Won't 
de goods be dar?” 

“You may have sold them!” 

“Den won’tthe money be dar, all 
counted out on the counter? And if 
de money ain’t dar, won’t Ibe dar? 
And ifI aint dar, and de ole woman’s 
gone, and de children can’t be found, 
can’t be frowed into bankruptcy and 
ali smashed up?”’ 

“But he didn’t get any goods, 


Whar’ is de 





PRESIDENT JEFFERSON'S WATCH. 


The Charlottsville (Va.) Chronicle 
says that Dr. W.C. N. Randolph, o, 
Charlottsville, has Mr. Jefferson’s 
silver watch. Levi Lincoln, Mr. Jef- 
ferson’s Attorney General, wore it at 
the dispersion of the judges at the 
close of | Adams’ administration, be- 
fore Jefferson was sworn into office. 
Mr. Lincoln appeared in the court 
at midnight and stated that he was 
ordered to take possession of the office 
and papers. ‘Why, Mr. Jefferson has 
not yet qualified,’’ exclaimed the as- 
tonished Chief Justice. ‘“‘Mr. Jeffer- 
son considers himself in the light of 
an executor, bound to take charge of 
the papers of the government until 
he is duly qualified,’’ was the reply. 
“Butit is not yet ten o’clock,” said 
Judge Msrshall, taking out his watch. 
_Mr. Lincoln pulled out his watch and 
showing it to him said, “This is the 
President’s watch and rules the 
hour,” 





—_—= 


Someof the boys met him on the 
wharf at Jersey City, and seeing blood 
in his eye, they asked him where he 
was going. 

“Over to New York to lick a ’bus 
driver!”’ he replied. 

Some of the boys also met him on 
the wharf, when he returned. They 
noted his black eyes and used-up look, 
and inquired if he saw the ‘bus 
driver. 

“E did—I did!” he replied, ‘‘and the 
"bus driver also saw me!”’ 

New Yorkis a great placef for sights.” 


PERFECTION OF CHINESE COOKING 


Americans who dine with the 
Chinese are surprised atthe perfection 
to which they have carried their 
cooking. During a recent Chinese 
banquet at San Francisco, an orange 
was luid at the plate of each guest, 
the orange itself looked like any other 
orange, but on being cut open was 
found to contain within the rind five 
kinds of delicate jellies. One was at 
first.-puzzled to explain how the jellies 
got in, and, giving up that train of 
reflection, was in a worse quandary to 
know how the pulpy part of the orange 
got out. Colored eggs were also 
served, in the inside of which were 
found nuts, jellies, meats and confec- 
tionery. When one of the Americans 
present asked theinterpreter to explain 
this legerdemain of cookery, he ex- 
panded his mouth in a hearty laugh 
and shook his head saying :—‘ Mel- 
ican man heap smart; why he not 
findee out?” 





A telegraphic station in mid ocean 
is talked of, whereby vessels in dis- 
tress could send information as to their 
exact position and damage. Other 
valuable information could also be 


obtainedthrough such a medium, 
er 













































































































WHAT IS PURE MILK? 


Prof. R. Ogden Doremus read & 
paper on “Milk in its Medico-legal 
Aspects” before the Medico-Legal 
Society recently. The lecturer 
filled a glass tube with milk, and im- 
mersed a lactometer, which sank to 
105° of the scale marked on it. That 
was pure milk, taken from the cow 
an hour before. Good milk ought to 
register atleast 100°. He then filled 
the same tube with cream, in which 
the lactometer sank to 72, illustrating 
thereby that the lactometer was 
an utterly unreliable test for the 
purity of milk as far as gravity is con- 
cerned. In fact, the lactometer is an 
inducement to dishonesty and a bid on 
adulteration, as ,the vender of milk 
hus only to remove the cream and send 
theskimmed milk to market,tomakeit 
appear pure bythe testof the lactome- 
ter. Thisinstrument has been discard- 
edin Franceandin Englandas untrust- 
worthy. Analysis is expensive and 
tedious, and microscopic examination 
has proved as fallacious as the gravity 
proof. Prof. Dore mus poured about 
an ounce of milk into a glass tube, 
double the quantity into a second one 
and treble into athird tube. He then 
filled the three nearly with water, 
added an alkali and acetic acid, im- 
mersed them in a bath, and heated 


the liquid ‘to the boiling point. 
On withdrawal, the coagulated milk 
and casein floated on the top in 


proportionate size tv the quantity of 
milk poured into each tube, showinga 
ready method of testing the amount of 
water added by dealers to pure 
milk, 

Dr. Bell of Brooklyn doubted the 
validity of the test, and drew attention 
to the fact that diseased cows often 
yield richer milk than the healthy, . 





LIFE IN CALCUTTA, 


The European sections of Calcutta 
bear a thoroughly English aspect; the 
buildings are mostly constructed of 
brick, stuccoed with a pinkish white 
affording a fine effect; some of the 
public edifices, including the Viceroy’s 
palace, the court building, the 
museum, the mint and the hospital, 
are stately in dimension and grand in 
architecture. There area number of 
fine stores— shops, as the English 
people always call them—quite up to 
the best London and Paris specimens, 
The streets throughout this section 
are wide and uniformerly excellent; 
the same may be said, too, of the side- 
walks, some of which are 15 to 20 feet 
in width. The English certainly do 
their work well, and upon honor, 
whatever may be said or thought of 
themin other respects. Many of the 
private residences are palatial, with 
handsome grounds attached. Roomi- 
ness seems to be a prevailing feature 
withthem. The apartments are large; 
the height frgm floor to ceiling is a 
third greater thanin most of our best 
houses; then there are the wide open 
spaces around, which afford all the 
air and light attainable, at the same 
time furnishing grounds for lawn and 
gardening. Nowhere have I seen 
more elegant private mansions than 
those of Caltcuta, and conspicious 
among these is the rich and beautiful 
residence, of Richard MacAllister, an 
American citizen of the true stamp, 
who lived, and Iam glad to say pros- 
pered here during the past thirteen 
years, but who expects ere long to 
re-establish his home in his native 
land.—Zroy Times. 





Tk - average speed of railway trains 
in ‘many is for express and fast 
trains _ miles per hour and for ordi- 
nary passenger trains 21 miles. The 
greatest speed attained is 34 miles an 
hour on the Berlin, Potsdam and 
Madgeburg road. 


it costs us more to be miserable 
than would make us perfectly hapjy. 
How cheap and easy is the service of 
virtue, and how dear do we pay for 
our vices. 


A wild hog was recently killed near 
Colusa, Cal., which had a tusk tlhir- 
teen inches in length, and curling 
around until it almost went back into 
the animals mouth. 




















 THH ALBION. 








To a Fallen One, 


I little thought in boyhood years, 
That I should ever see 

The hours when I in pensive mood, 
Would have regrets for thee. 

But so it has, and when the mind 
Wanders through mem’ry’s maze, 

I see thy fair, sweet girlish face, 
As in my boyhood days. 


Tcall to mind a gathering, 
And you and [ were there; 
That night your locks were erimped, and 
flowers 
Were braided ig your hair; 
And, when we mingled in the plays, 
You knew my ways confessed 
That then of all the lasses there 
*Twas you I loved the best. 


Our love was but a childish whim, 
In after years we met; 

And then that love revived again, 
Which once I thought had set. 
You gave the old time smile to me, 
We spoke of childhood’s prime, 
We parted then, and have not met 

Smee the eventful time. 


You married, and thy choice turned ouf 
A most unhappy one, 
Thy husband proved a vagabond 
And left thee in life’s storm ; 
Ana iate { heard that thou whom I 
So loved in youth’s bright morn, 
With crime was callonsed—faded, * 
Aud become a thing for scorn. 








CAN'T AFFORD IT. 


“T tell you, Uncle Josh, I can’t afford it- 
Girls nowadays are so extravagant, that it 
fairly territiesa man contemplating matri- 
mony. Thereis your favorite, Miss Hartley; 
she declared to me, in strictest confidence, 
last evening, that she couldn’t imagine how 
any one could exist without the opera. And 
not a week ago I know of her mentioning 
an India shawl as a positive necessity for a 
ady’s wardrobe:” 

“Mere girlish exaggeration, Will. She 
has always had a rich father to pay her 
bills.” 

“And naturally will expect a rich husband 
to do the same. If I had Mr. Hartley’s 
bank account, the matter would be differents 
but though my salary is good, my income 
independent of that is small. If I provide 
India shawls and opera tickets without limit 
to the future Mrs. Stanton, I can scarcely 
meet expenses, if I do not actuallyrun in 
debt. Now I am quite resolved to save a 
little every year till own a home, and can 
start in business for myself.” 

“A good wife would help you, Will.” 

“But where is she to be found ?” 

Uncle Josh chuckled a little at the idea 
of his giving information on the subject» 
and the gentlemen having fiiished their 
preparations for departure started for their 
place of business. 

Uncle Josh was the cashier, andhis nephew 
clerk, in a large retail dry goods store, 
but the elder gentleman possessing am- 
ple means, employed his time, not from ne- 
cessity, but froma horror of idleness. He 
boarded, as did his nephew, at a fashionable 
boarding-house in Brooklyn, crossed the 
ferry every morning for the store in New 
York. 

Handsome, well conducted and well edu- 
cated, Will Stanton was a favorite in society, 
and the [fact that his bachelor uncle was 
fond of him was no drawback to his popu- 
larity. Many a girlish heart fluttered when 
he drew near, and Uncle Josh was jquite elo- 
quent on the charms of matrimony, and a 
home for Will, where he might share the 
domestic circle. 

On the morning when the gentlemen held 
the conversation recorded above, Will found 
his services required as a sulesman, owing 
to the illness of one of the men in the silk 
department. He had served in the same 
capacity before, though he held a more 
lucrative position in the counting-house; 
but stepping behind the counter he found 
already a few fair customers in the store, 
Two ladies, young and pretty, required his 
services at once. 

“Evening silks, if you please,” said one, a 
tall, very fstylish-looking girl, 4d d 


ladies seemed equally interested in the 
choice of a dress. Butthe companion of 
the stylish girl who thad first spoken was 
far more quict than her friend, in voice, 
manner and dress; while every detail of her 
neat walking suit was perfect in finish 
fitting herexquisitely, and was tasteful ond 
simply elegant. Will’s experienced eyes 
told him that the cost was less than half of 
the companion’s,and yet she seemed equally 
well-dressed, setting aside that one item of 
expense. A cloth cloak instead of a velvet 
a dress of fine French poplin, instead of silk’ 
acollar and cuffs of embroidered linen, in- 
stead of real lace; kid gloves of dark ger- 
viceable tint instead of pale buff ones, and 
furs less expensive than the real ermine of 
her friend, all left a large balance in her 
favor, while her appearance was lady-like 
and refined. 

“Oh, Vinnie,” said her companion, “this 
shade of sage will suit you perfectly. I am 
not fair enough to wear it, but it is a lovely 
tint fora blonde. Don’t look any further 
for silk.”’ 

“I am not going to get a new silk, 
Marcia.” 

“Not get anew silk for /Mrs. Hartley's 
party! Why, Vin., it will be one of the 
most dressy occasions of the season. You 
have never been at one of Floy Hartley’s 
parties ?” 

“No; Miss Hartley is a recent ac- 
quaintance.” 

“Then take my advice and get a hand- 
some dress. You have no idea how much 
they dress there.” 

“I can’t afford it, Marcia.” 

“Oh, nonsense !’’ 

“But it is a fact. I have been out so 
much this winter that my allowance will 
not last me until spring unless I am very 
economical.” 

“Ask for more. I never pretend to keep 
within my allowance.” 

“I am saving for a new piano, andI can. 
not afford any extravagance.” 

“But what will you wear ?” 

“Lhave anew white organdie that Aunt 
Kate gave me last summer, that I did not 
need, so it has not been made up. I shall 
make itso thatit will serve me afterward as 
@ summer dress.” 

“O Vin! Vin! Asif your father would 
not give you twenty new dresses if you asked 
for them !’’ 

“I know he would, but he gives me a lib- 
eral allowance, and I find it ‘sufficient with a 
margin for saving.” 

All the above conversation carried on ‘in 
a low tone, was apparently unheard by the 
smiling clerk, whose quick ear had, how- 
ever, caught every word of it. He looked 
again at the sweet-face little lady, resolving 
that Floy Hartley should introduce him at 
the party for which his card of invitation 
had already been received. 

“Come, Vinnie, give me the benefit of 
your taste,” said Marcia; “I am tired of 
all the bright colors that suit my Indian 
style of beauty. Is there not one of those 
delicate tints that I could wear ?” 

“The peach blossom, Marcia, with black 
lace. If you will come over! will show you 
a new fold for trimming.” 

“Oh, Madame B——will make it up 
handsomely. I never make an fevening 
dress, do you ?” 

“I make all my dresses. I took les- 
sons of a first rate dressmaker fon pur- 

” 

“You like the peach-blossom ?” 

“I do,” holding it against her compan- 
ions shoulder. “It is certainly becoming. 
Not so glaring as a pink, but as pretty. 
Your black lace overdress will be lovely 
with it.” 

“I shall have an overskirt of the same, 
with anew thread lace trimming. I teased 
pa outof a new dress this morning, and I 
mean to have the full benefit of his gene- 
rosity. Twenty-five yards,” she added 
to the clerk, and Will measured off the 
dress. - 

“He saw the ladies going from counter 
to counter,and the hour being still early, 





in exquisite taste, and with rich gar- 
ments. ‘“‘Show me some of the new 
shades.” 

Several pieces of the ‘shining fabric were 
unrolled, and Will noted the fact that both 








had 1 to saunter about a little, mark- 
ing Vinnie’s purchase of blue ribbons and 
her care in selecting what was of good qual- 
ity, her selection of |gloves, and her unsel- 
fish interest in all her friend’s purchase, 
from the dress and thread lace to the gloves 





and a costly web of fa handkerchief. Lvi- 
dently Miss Marcia intended that her father 
should indeed supply an entire new 
dress. 

There was a discussion over ‘some exquis- 
ite new fans, a jrecent Simportation exquis- 
itely displayed by a ‘clerk. Vinnie’s quiet 


“can’t afford it,” was proof against tempta-. 


tion, but Marcia added a [white feather fan 
of dainty beauty to her list of purchase. 

Floy Hartley was rather {surprised that 
Will Stanton, who was a favorite of her 
father’s, while she had won [Uncle Josh’s 
heart. never paid Jher those marked atten- 
tions that were so evidently the desire of 
the old gentleman. But her surprise was 
changed to chagrin when he asked a special 
introduction to Miss Vinnie Holway, and 
was that young lady’s devoted cavalier for 
the evening of Miss Hartley's party. 

“The young lady in white with blue _rib- 
bons?” she had said in answer to his re- 
quest; “that is Miss Holway, a school-mate 
of Marcia Livingstone’s. I have met her 
at the Livingstone’s, but am not very well 
acquainted. Marcia tells me her father is 
quite well off, but has a very large family.” 

All of this Will found later was quite 
true. There was a large family, and Vinnie 
was the very sunshine of home. Well edu- 
cated herself, she was always ready] to fas- 
sist the younger ones in their studies. 
With nimble fingers, trained to work, she 
saved her father manydollars by her ability 
to cut and fit dresses, jand her willingness 
to impart some of her knowledge to her sis- 
ters. A neat {housekeeper she spared her 
mother many an hour for visiting, reading, 
or rest. And yetshe was no drudge. In 
society she was always appropriately and 
tastefully dressed. She was a good ‘pianist, 
and sung well in a clear, cultivated voice. 
She was well read, and kept up fan |intelli- 
gent interest in all current topics, convers- 
ing easily, though modestly. 

Will found that at every visit to Mr. 
Holway’s pleasant sitting-room increased 
his distaste for boarding-house life, and his 
love for pretty Vinnie Holway, till he found 
himself in serious |consultation with Uncle 
Josh again. 

“So it is not my pet, Floy Hartley,” said 
the old gentleman. “It would serve you 
right if I married her myself.” 

“I will give my consent,” Will said, smil- 
ingly. 

“No, my boy, no! You and your pretty 
pretty Vinnie must fill myold heart, as you 
have promised me a corner in your home 
long years ago. Will, when my hair was 
as brown as your own, and my eyes as 
bright, I, too, had my love dream. I was a 
country boy then, and to own a farm was 
the very height of my ambition, I was 
working hard for a farmer named Nelson, 
for I had no parents, when there came to 
visit my employer a cousin from the great 
city of New York. In those days, Will, 
New York seemed farther away from the 
small country place then Europe seems 
now. The advent of Josephine Nelson was 
an advent in our village, and her beauty 
and grace were fully appreciated by all the 
rough bumpkins around her. Working on 
her cousin’s farm, I was constantly near 
her. I drove her, if [she wished, to see the 
surrounding scenery, and as we jolted over 
the rough country roads she told me of the 
great city, of the openings there for energy, 
industry and talent. She found * waa fond 
of reading, and lent me volumes of poetry 
she ‘had brought with her from the city. 
Books were rare treasures forty years ago, 
Will. We read the sweet measured lines 
together; we walked together in shaded 


lanes, and I gathered wild flowers which 
she wore in her bosom and hair. To make 
a long story short, Will, I loved her with all 
the wild enthusiasm of a boy, and the ma- 
ture reason of a man. She was far above 
me in grace, in beauty and goodness, but 
she was gentle as she was fair, modest and 
tender. 

“When I told her my love she laid her 
little white hand in my rough brown one, 
and promised to be my wife. Then she 
came home to the city, and I added dollar 


.after dollar to my hoard, to follow her. Mr. 


Nelson wrote to Josephine’s father for me, 
and he promised me a place in his counting. 
house if Icame tothe city. I came, Will. 





Then I found out why my suit was favored, 
why no cross was laid upon my darling’s 
love. I had thought her pale, delicate beau- 
ty was only the city’s refinement, compared 
with the robust charms of our country 
lasses. I found that it was the beauty of 
that scourge of the seaside cities — con- 
sumption. Her parents knew my darling 
could not live to be my bride, but because 
she had given me the treasure of her love, 
they made me welcome as a son in their 
home. 

“Ispent my days in the counting-house 
of Mr. Nelson, my evenings with Josephine. 
Slowly she faded before my loving eyes, 
growing weaker and weaker, till she died, 
clasping my hand in hers. That was forty 
years ago, Will, but I have loved no woman 
since. I will keep faith with Josephine till 
we meet in heaven. When I die, Will, 
all I have will be yours, but bury this with 
me.” 

As he spoke he put a small locket that 


had been hidden in his bosom, into Will’s © 


hands. Opening it disclosed the face of a 
very beautiful woman. At the sight of it 
Will cried— 

“How much like Flo Hartley !” 

“Mrs. Hartley is Josephine’s sister,” said 
Uncle Josh, quietly. “Now you know why 
I am so fond of Floy.” 

There was a long silence, and Uncle Josh 
knew by Will’s face and the firm gmsp of 
his hand that his story had fallen upon 
sympathyzing affection. 

“Come,” he said cheerfully, after a long 
pause. “If Miss Holway has actually ac- 
cepted, I must see about a wedding pres- 
ent.” 

“She actually has,” said Will, “and the 
money saved for a piano is to go for a trous- 
seau.”’ 

“Is that a hint forme to buy a piano?” 
laughed Uncle Josh. “Well, I will.” 

But when the wedding-day was fixed, 
and Will consulted Uncle Josh about a 
house, he was informed that Mrs. Stanton’s 
wedding-present from her new uncle would 
be a neat brown stone house fully furnish- 
ed, including the piano, with one room re- 
served for Uncle Josh. 

There are children’s voices now in the 
handsome house, and Uncle Josh has stood 
godfather to a sturdy namesake. The sun 
of prosperity shines upon Will, but he says 
his business success, his happy home, his 
freedom from from worldly perplexities, 
have all depended upon the good sense of 
his wife, who, in all expenditures, all char- 
ities, first considers whether or not she can 
afford the outlay; and while she is liberal 
and large-hearted, is never ashamed to ex- 
ercise economy, if necessary, or to decline 
an extravagance. 
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TOBACCO MANIA, 


Wherever it is grown and, indeed, 
in regions where it cannot be raised, 
when once introduced, a morbid crav- 
ing for it is engendered so imperative 
that persons once under its influence 
will go without food sooner than be 
deprived of tobacco. It is dreadfuy 
suffering to which those addicted to 
an immoderate use of it are subjected 
in prisons, where, as felons, they can- 
not have it. Sailors at sea, without 
tobacco, become reckless and are in- 
different as to their fate. 

So universal isits use at the present 
day, no expectation need be entertain- 
ed of limiting its consumption or 
driving it outof any country. It ac- 
companies civilization as some other 
eustoms of savage life follow the re- 
finements of society. Thus earrings, 
millions of dollars being thus suspend- 
edtothe ears of Christian women, is 
sanctioned barbarism. But they 
could not be persuaded to abandon 
them, nor will men of intellect ever re- 
linquish tobacco, even if by doing so 
their lives would be lengthened to one 
hundred years. 





Ar a party in Kentucky, recently, some 
young married women were present with 
their babies, and some wicked wags found 
an opportunity to change the dresses of 
those little ones during the evening. The 
result was a bad mixing up of families 
which it took several days to straighten 
out. 
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THE ALBION. 











{ A SIERRA SNOW PLOW. 

Six powerful locomotives shriek de- 
fiance to the storm, and we speed 
away into the night like an arrow. The 
white drifts are tossed up over the 
smoothly rounded mold-boards of the 
plow in feathery foam. The swift 
wind, accelerated by the marvelous 
speed of our flying train, hurls the 
sleet, keen and cutting, into our 
faces and eyes. Frank Satterfield, 
the conductor of the snow plow, gives 
the bell-ropea couple of quick pulls, 
and each of the iron-throated mon- 
sters screams out its readiness to push 
us ahead faster. Each throttle-valve 
is wide open, and the old plow bounds 
along with the speed of a thunder- 
bolt. The track is full of snow that 
has drifted in, or slidden down from the 
mountains, and theswirt apron strikes 
it and tosses it right and left in the 
billowy furrows, that on our right are 
hurled 500 feetintothe canyon. Faster 
and still faster we go! And yet the 
speed must be increased. It seems 
impossible that any impediment could 
check the onward rush of the hot- 
breathing, ten-wheeled engine behind 
us. But unless every pound of steam 
is being used the plow will come to a 
dead hault. 

We have reached the region of the 
snow-slides. Above our heads tower 
the icy summits of the Sierras. Be- 
lowus is Cold Stream canyon. This 
morning an avalanche came rushing 
down just as the snow train was pass- 
ing. The boys saw the sudden rift 
along the ridge, saw the whole face of 
the mountain dropping on them, and 
in another instant an avalanche of 
5,000 tons hurled all its fury against the 
train. It seemed us if thestorm fiends 
were trying to wreak vengeance on 
the fearless men and powerful engines 
that dared invade their domain. The 
old plow and its train of engines 
struggled bravely, but it was impossi- 
ble to bore through the great snow 
slide. Tron and steel and steam, 
brave men, and plow and engines 
were all locked in the icy embrace of 
the avalanche, The face ofthe moun- 
tain is so steep that all the snow 
which went over the topof the train 
continued its headlong plunge into 
the canyon. A-man went to Tunnel 
No. 13 and telegraphed to Truckee for 
assistance. Seventy-five men came 
hurrying to the rescue with shovels, 
and picks, and axes, and commenced 
digging. It was four o’clock in the 
morning when the slide imprisoned 
the train and seven o’clock found it 
only partially released. The passen- 
ger engines came up and helped drag 
out the buried locomotives; yet with 
all the power of the five engines and 
seventy-five men it took four hours to 
clear away the snow and liberate tho 
train. 

Eagerly we peer out over the plow 
to see if weare to plungeintoa fallen 
avalanche. Anxiously we look up- 
ward to seeif there is any indication 
ofthe white mass slipping again from 
its foundations. If we pass this place 
we are comparatively safe. 

Acurve enables usto look back at 
the army of giants that are straining 
muscles of iron and nerves of steel to 
hurry us onwarddespite the wrath of 
the elements. They pant and strug- 
gle and seem tube exerting all the 
marvelous strength they possess, 
Their hot labored breath comes in 
short, quick, labored puffs that could 
be heard for a mile. We areon a 
heavy up grade, and the snow has so 
filled the track that itis almost im- 
possible to proceed. Sattertield again 
gives the bell-rope a couple of quick 
pulls. The head engine is like a 
wheel-horse, always ready to do what- 
everis bidden. Twoloud determined 
whistles startle the echoes along the 
ridge andin the depths beneath us. 
It sounds like a demon’s war cry. 
Every locomotive must repeat each 
signal that is given by the head en- 
giné,to show that it understands what 
is wanted, There is a marvelous 
power of expression in the voices of 
engines. The first is determined and 
steady. Thesecond has been strain- 
ingevery nerve, and evidently has its 
lever clear back “around the corner,’ 
and the querulous angry screams 
which burst from its brazen throat 
seem to say, “Go faster if you can; 
I’m doing my best already.” The 





third 1s pertectly indifferent in the 
matter, but is quite willing to try, and 
like a sailor’s “‘Yo heave ho,” its 
voice cheerfully responds. The fourth 
is utilizing every particle of steam, 
and cannot afford to whistle long; so 
it. snappishly demands, ‘More work ; 
less talk.” The fifth g‘ves a half- 
frightened cry, as if it couid go faster, 
but was almost afraid to do so. The 
sixth is reckless, whoops like a 
drunken Piute, and givesa sudden 
bound forward that breaks its coup- 
ling bar short off. We are at Tunnel 
No. 13, however, and the mischief can 
be repaired. 





DIDN’T LIKE IRONCLADS, * 

Dr. Jos. P. Thompson says Admiral 
Farragut once remarked to him: “I 
would never go into battle in an iron- 
clad. Icould not handle my men nor 
inspirit them. If a ball strikes a 
wooden ship it sends a few splinters 
around, two or three poor fellows are 
killed or wounded, but the whole is 
soon stopped, the deck cleared, and 
the fight goeson. Butinan ironclad 
the men feel from the first that they 
arein their coffin, for they know that 
ifahole is knocked in her side she 
must sink,and it is much harder to 
getup their spirit for the fight. Give 
mea good ship of oak, and put the 
iron into the men.” 





THE TWO SIDES OF THE FACE, 


We should expect the convex cast of one 
side of the face to fit, line to line, into the 
concave castof the other; but it is doubt- 
ful if there is to be anywhere found one 
single head of this ideal perfection. Nei- 
ther the contour of the cheeks,nor the lines 
of the countenance, are the same on both 
sides, and they are all the less so because 
every one unconsciously tands to perform 
many unilateral facial movements, which 
in time cause a divergence between the two 
sides of the face. Besides, the head, pro- 
jecting as it does freely into the air, is more 
dependent than we imagine on wind and 
weather. Suppose a person were to sit con- 
stantly at a window,turning one side to the 
cooler atmosphere out-of-doors, aud the oth- 
er toward a hot stove—the result would be 
a two-fold growth of the facial muscles. 
One side of the face might become rounded 
the other flat or concave; and, though such 
faces are not unfrequent, we do not notics 
the anomaly, simply because we are accus- 
tomed to it. Inthe Lapp we havea good 
illustration of this unequal development. 
Just as the trees of his native land are 
stnnted, so, too, his features become mon- 
strous, irregular,and one-sided; the frontal 
bones are forced, as though by spasm, down 
on the maxillaries, producing the most sin- 
gular combinations and contortions of the 
features. A not uncommon form of asym- 
metry, in more favored lands, is the pres- 
ence of a dimple on one cheek, while the 
other has no such indentation, or but a 
very faint one. In such cases the face has 
as it were, a summer and a winter side, just 
like the apple, which is round and ruddy on 
its summer side, but on the shade side flat- 
tened and wan. 





The first newspaper,says the Figaro, 
which appeared in England, was pub- 
lished at the time of the threatened 
Spanish invasion in 1588. It was is- 
sued by the Government for the rea- 
son, as stated, “that this publication 
is the surest means of making the 
truth known to the people, and of con- 
tending against the sin of lying and 
exaggerations of calumny.’ The old- 
est number of this journal extant is 
No. 50, of July 26, 1588, now in the 
British Museum. 


The Count de la Rochefoucauld,who 
has instituted excavations at Pompeii 
ina new direction, hitherto rather dis- 
couraged by the archeologists, has 
been amply rewarded recently. He 
has discovered two skeletons, oneofa 
man andthe other of a woman, both 
in a perfect state of preservation. At 
their sides were foundapair of gold 
earrings, a golden purse,and a piece of 
gold net work, and near by were some 
pastry moulds, four spoons, eight 
drinking cups, and four plates, all of 
silver, 


- * 





GEORGE STEPHENSON. 

George Stephenson is emphatically 
the engineer to whose intelligence and 
perseverence we owe the introduction 
of railroads into England, and conse- 
quently into the United States. He 
was born at Wylam, near Newcastle- 
on-Tyne, June 9, 1781. His parents 
were in the lowest ranks in life. but 
were industrious, respectable and 
amiable. 

When he was an infant, his father 
noticed his fondness for every piece of 
machinery, and took delight in amus- 
ing him with it. 

The first employment of George was 
todrive the crows from a wheat-field, 
his wages being twopence a day. He 
was now eight years old, andemployed 
the intervals of this occupation in 
making whistles out of reeds, and 
engines out of clay. He was nineteen 
years old before he learned to read, 
and felt very proud when he could 
write his own name. 

Ini801he married Fanny Henderson, 
a@young = servant-girl in a neighbor’s 
farmhouse, and in 1803 his only son, 
Robert, was born—one of the few 
instances where a son inherits the 
peculiar tastes of his father. This son 
who is a little less distinguished than 
himself, he educated by mending his 
neighbor’s clocksand watches at night 
after his daily labor was done, 

On the 27th of September, 1825, the 
Stockton and Darlington Railway was 
opened for traffic, and George Stephen- 
son drove the first engine. The train 
consisted ofsix wagons;laden with corn 
and flour, then the passengers’ coach, 
with directors and friends, followed by 
twenty-seven wagons—inf all, a train of 
thirty-eight carriages. 

He died on the 12th of August, 1848, 
at the age of sixty-seven. 

ft 
WITH EXTENUATING CIRCUM-f 
STANCES, 





French juries find as extraordinary 
verdicts as even our own do. Their 
peculiarity is appending the words 
“with extenuating circumstances” to 
their verdicts of guilty’ against mur- 
derers. In one copy of a paper re- 
ceived recently we found several in- 
stances of “extenuating circum- 
stances,” which show that the French 
have astrange power in the discovery 
of pailiatiuon for crime. A young 
women in the rural districts was 
denied by her parents the privilege of 
marrying the man of her choice. She 
did not sit down and weep and wail 
over her misfortune, nor did she die of 
a@ broken heart, as so many young 
woman in ,novels do; but she went out 
into the barn, armed herself with a 
hatchet, and returning to the room 
where her parents were, hacked their 
heads to pieces. The jury found her 
guilty of murder “with extenuating 
circumstances.” A young man hada 
slight dispute with a neighbor. He 
lured him to a woody tract near the 
town where they lived, and after talk- 
for a while with his neighbor, in the 
most apparently friendly way, deliber- 
ately shot him dead, then collecting a 
lot of brushwood, placed it around the 
murdered man and set fire to it. The 
jury found him guilty “‘with extenuat- 
ing circumstances.’’ But the mostex- 
traordinary case of all was that of a 
M. Durane. He was a married man 
with two children. He had grown 
tired of his wife and his errant love 
had fallen upon a younger lady of 
greater beauty. The young lady 
proved cold to the fascinations of a 
man she knew to be married. To 
make the way clear to her possession, 
he cut the throats of his wife and two 
children, and then set fire to the house 
in which he lived to destroy the traces 
of hiscrime. He was tried and con- 
victed, but the jury found that there 
were “extenuating circumstances” 
around even this murder. 





The English government is about 
tointroduce stamps of the values of 
3d., 6d., 1s. and 5s., to be used in the 
payment for telegrams. In future all 
telegrams are to be prepaid. 


Of the one hundred and seventeen 
women now studying at the Michigan 
University, four have chosen law, 
forty-seven medicine, and fifty six 
literature and science, 



















































































































THE PRINCE IMPERIAL, 


The Prince Imperial (says a Chisel- 
hurst letter tothe Paris Figaro is of 
the average height and well looking; 
his teeth are extremely fine, and his 
mouth like that of the Empress, while 
the remainder of his face resembies 
his father’s. On the upper’ lip 
a small brown mustache is beginning 
to make its appearance. His voice is 
full, sonorous, and well fitted to com- 
mand. Tosum up, the Prince has all 
the grace of his age; he is gay, imag- 
inative and French. Showing me a 
small piece of furniture in which all 
his school exercises were placed, he 
said:—“I preserve and regerd them 
with pleasure; do you know why? Be- 
cause Iam enchanted at not having to 
do them again.’’ His daily labor is 
something extraordinary for one of 
hisage. Rising at day break, he sets 
apart all the morning for study. His 
professors are English, residing in 
London. He is now at an ageto be ad- 
mitted to Oxford, but itwas preferred 
that he should study at Chiselhurst 
the higher branches. of education, 
After lunch the Prince rides out. He 
has three saddle horses, and among 
them Heros, the well known sorrel of 


the Emperor. Sometimes, in fine 
weather, he walks out with the 
Empress. Two orthree times a week 


he goes to London to take lessons in 
fencing, which is his great amuse- 
ment. He also practices at home 
with Count Bassano. Without being 
attached to the British army he occa- 
sionally takes part in the drill of a bat- 
tery of artillery, to which some of his 
Woolwich comrades belong. It is a 
fete for them when he goes to Alder- 
shot. IfI stated that the Prince said 
nothing about France no one would 
believe me. But, as my instructions 
are not to occupy myself with politics, 
I am _ restrained from giving an ac- 
count of our conversation, which 
lasted nearly thirty-five minutes. [| 
cau only say that when I left tho 
Prince I was absolutely charmed, 
Seaennninieneenneneianea 
A MYSTERY OF THE SEA, 


Three times within the last half 
year the wires of the direct cable have 
parted. near Tor bay, the last surface 
resting place on this side. The first 
break occurred three hundred miles 
east of Tor bay, near where the cable 
crosses that of the French Cable Com- 
pany. When the steamer Faraday 
found the break her officers became 
convinced that violence had caused 
the disaster. The cable near the 
break bore fresh indentations and 
worn spots that could have been made 
only by an anchor or bya grapnel of 
some kind. In the hope that it might 
turn out that the damage had been 
done by Carelessness rather than by 
design the company’s officers said 
nothing at thetime. Then in October 
abreak occurred about two hundred 
miles west of Tor bay, and the Fara- 
day found in that case also marks of 
violence near the break. Thereat the 
company offered $5,000 for informa- 
tion, and since then many seafaring 
men have called at the offices of the 
company with what they deemed im- 
portant information, but nothing 
trustworthy has been discovered, 

The break of afew days ago Is be- 
lieved to have occurred near where 
the cable first parted. 





A wedding party was assenibled in 
a wealthy German’s house in Wilkes- 
barre, Pa., to witness his daughter’s 
marriage to a German, Just before 
the time for the ceremony she slipped 
out, joined a young Irishman, and 
went with him to an alderman, who 
married them. 


A monster diamond, weighing 300 
carats, has been found at Old De 
Beer’s, Cape Town. Anold digger by 
the name of Phillips recently found a 
superb stone at De Toit’s Pan which 
weighed 103 carats, He immediately 
sold it for £3,550. 

California’s wine product in 1875 is 
stated at eight millions of gallons. 
The supply is greater than the de- 
mand. The makers have, in conven- 
tion, decided that two-thirds of it 
might be profitably made into 
brandy if {the Government would re- 
duce the tax, 
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HANGING PICTURES. 


How to hang our pictures is the next 
worry after curtains, and yet the way 
out of this wood is as clear or clearer 
than the other. Our plaster walls are 
not made for driving nails into, and 
they are easily defaced if we try to 
drive nailsintothem without the aid 
of a practiced hand. Wehave to get 
@ carpenter tocome with his hammer 
and we set him at tapping the wall 
like a woodpecker to find the sold 
places by thesound, and then put in 
his nails ata venture. And then we 
are the slaves of the studding tim- 
bers, and our pictures must hang 
where they will, not where we will. 
The first device for getting more liber- 
ty was that of fixing a permanent 
brass or iron rod along the the upper 
part or the wall just under the cor- 
nice, and hanging the pictures from 
that, moving them back and forth till 
we had them where we wanted them, 
But this has a clumsy look and a me- 
chanical, and suggests the notion that 
we are taking advantage of an acci- 
dental gas-pipe to suspend our pic- 
tures from. We wantsomething sim- 
pler and less obtrusive than this, 
which is only suited toa public hall; 
and what seems to just hit the mark, 
is a strip. of wood nailed along the 
wall at any height desired. Ordinari- 
ly, it will be best to fasten it directly 
under the cornice, but this depends up- 
on the height ofthe room. Ifthe room. 
is’ avery lofty one, by fixing the strip 
some distance below the cornice, we 
avoid the monotony of a number of 
cordsor wires spreading over the wall, 
and we can utilize the space thus left 
between the strip and the cornice by 
hanging there some casts, or pieces 
of armor, or objects of any kind that 
will bear being hung above the level 
ofthe eye. Very few things do bear 
this—I mean of things that are of a 
size to bring into our houses at all; 
but there may be such, and while we 
should like to have them on the wall 
of our living-room, we do not want 
them todrive things away that need 
nearer lookingat. Nopicture ought 
tobe hung higher than the height of 
of the average human eye when the 
owner of the eye is standing. Is is 
the almost universal rule in our houses 
to hang. pictures much above this 
level, and they cannot be enjoyed 
there. If the picture isa portrait, or 
ifit have human faces in it, its eyes 
should look asnearly into ours as 
possible; and if there benosuch sim- 
ple guide, perhaps a good rule will be 
to have the line that divides the pic- 
ture horizontally into equal parts 
level with the eye. If one starts in 
hanging pictures with the determina- 
tion to place them so that they can be 
easily seen and enjoyed without 
stretching the neck the least, or stoop- 


ing the body, he will be pretty sure to ' 


do well. In remote farmhouses and 
country taverns we often see pictures, 
particularly portraits skyed as high 
asif their owners had been Academy 
Hangers, and the painters young rivals 
ofanewschool. I suppose the reason 
is that the simple-hearted owners 
think a picture sucha precious thing, 
it can’t be hung too securely out of 
the reach of meddling hands. They 
are often not clearin their minds as 
to whata picture is meant for, and 
not finding in it any practical rela- 
tion to human life and society, they 
treat it with reverence and put it 
where it will disturb them as little as 
possible. But,as people come to en- 
joy pictures and get some intellectual, 
spiritual nourishment out of them 
they want them as they want their 
books, where they can see them and 
use them.—Scribner. 





The “Io” of Sparta announces the 
discovery of an excellent statue of 
Hercules, in his legendary position, 
holding in one hand his club, and in 
the other the skin of the Nemean 
lion. \Steps are to be taken at once to 
remove it to the museum which has 
just been built. -Unhappily this mu- 
seum is too small for the collection 
that Sparta already possesses. It 
ought, surely, to have been foreseen 
that a museum built inthe very cen- 
tre ofthe Peloponnesus could not fail 
soon to be enriched with many new 
gbjects. ney 


eos 


_—?> — 





TUNNELING THE BRITISH CHANNEL 


The Paris Opinion Nationale gives 
prominence to an article on the vari- 


_ous projects before the public for con- 


necting England and France by a 
tunnel, an object to which this journal 
attaches great importance. 

Till within the past year, it says, 
the proposition of a tunnel remained 
in the domain of theory, but now a 
first step has been taken toward a 
practical accomplishment of the 
scheme. 

During the past year, M. Michel 
Chevalier and some capitalists obtain- 
ed from the §French Government a 
provisional concession to construct a 
submerine tunnel to England, and 
and this concession was ratified by the 
National Assembly on the 2d of 
August. The object of M. Chevaler 
was stated to be to ascertain by pre- 
liminary experiments whether it was 
possible to carry out the work with 
any real chances of ultimate success. 
From being mere speculation and pro- 
positions on paper, the project has 
entered ona new phase of experiment 
more immediately practical. 

From the time when the engineer 
Mathieu proposed in 1802 to construct 
a regular submarine highway across 
the channel, paved and lighted like 
our public roads, many schemes have 
been submitted tothe public. Seventy 
years ago, when the proposal was 
laughed at as chimerical, there did not 
exist the immense facilities which the 
researches of the nineteenth century 
furnish ‘for carrying out such a 
scheme, 

After alluding with some minute- 
ness to the various proposals of M. 
Favre, M. Franches, M. ‘Teinier, M. 
Payerue, M. Thome, and the English 
engineer, Sir John Hawkshaw, the 
Opinion expatiates at some length on 
the latest project of M. Castanier, as 
described in his pamphlet, “A New 
Project for a Transmarvine ‘Tunnel 
Across the Channel.” All the other 
schemes proposed to pass under the 
bed of the sea, he proposes to pass 
above it. He places on the bed 
of the sea, not one tube alone, 
but two longitudinal tubes, bound  to- 
gether by transverse tubes, and placed 
at distances of fifty metres. These 
two tubes thus connected will form a 
solid body resting on the bed of the 
sea, supported by columns of various 
height, and will follow all the irregu- 
larities of the ground. They would 
be of immovable solidity. M. Castan- 
jer proposes a novel and ingenius 
method for placing the tubes. His 
project is at present under the consid- 
eration of the department of Roads 


and Bridges, which has not, itis said,” 


raised any fundamental objection to 
the principle of the plan. 
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The young prince of Servia is in a 
very uncomfortable predicament. He 
was married a few months ago, and 
the magnificence of the raiment pro- 
vided for his bride was the talk of 
Paris. He dare not venture outside 
his palace doors for there is a pre- 
tender to the 
too anxious to get a shot at the 
unfortunate young man whose father 
was assassinated. 
his grandfather, who founded the 
dynasty, ever turned his attention 
rom pigs to politics. He was adealer 
in those useful animals when he made 
a revolution, assassinated the reigning 
Prince and took possession of the 
throne, 





Two persons, who have chosen each 
other outof allthe species with a de- 
sign tobe each other’s mutual comfort 
andentertainment, havein that action 
bound themselves to be good-humored, 
affable, discreet, forgiving, patient 
and joyful with respect to each other’s 
frailties and perfections tothe end of 
their lives. 





More than 300 different kinds of 
spectacles and eye-glasses are made 
by the Birmingham (Ct.) Optical and 
Needle Company. The establishment 
is one of the most flourishing of the 
kind in the country, now running 
eighty hands, and turning out 50 dozen 
spectacles, 6,000 or 7,000 needles per 
day, the needles being adapted to all 
kinds of sewing machines. 


throne who is only: 


He must regret that - 





A LANDSLIP, 


The London Globe of a recent date 


Bays: 

“Atthe French Academy of Sciences 
in Paris, on Monday last, there was @ 
discussion on the causes of a catastro- 
phe which occurred in the end of No- 
vember at the Isleof Reunion. Possi- 
bly to some of the members present 
the discription or rather descrip- 
tions, of the disaster were more 
interesting than the arguments which 
followed. M. Velain,a young geolo- 
gistof some repute, opened the debate 
bydrawing a vivid picture of the scene 
in the island. 

According to him,the side of a lofty 
mountain guve way a few days pre- 
vious, and rushed headlong down in- 
to the valley, filling up deep ravines, 
and carrying away above two hundred 
acres of ground, with a layer of rubbish 
from one hundred feet to two hundred 
feet high. The origin, however, of all 
this disturbance,was very simple, and 
it had, in fact, been foreseen by the 
speaker, as he asserted,a year before 
it occured. The motive agent was not 
any volcanic force, but simply the 
water which had been gradually under- 
mining the overhanging mountain,and 
honeycombed it with internal channels 
in every direction. Such an exclana- 
tion was not at all to the taste of the 
majority of the speakers at the Acade- 
my, who were ready enough to come 
forward and lay the blame upon the 
volcanic agencies. 

To demolish M. Velain’s argumen} 
a letter was read froma local man of 
science, capping the narrative of the 
former with a still more sensational 
account, which quite threw it into the 
shade. According to this tale a mass 
of earth six kilometres in lengih and 
two kilometers in width was hoisted 
from its position by a subterranean 
force, and dropped in the valley, 
where it overwhelemed sixty-five out 
sixty-eight inhabitants, leaving no 
trace whatever of ther except asingle 
bruised and mutilated leg. The three 
survivors, all belonging to the same 
family, were trans safe. and 
sound, together with their houses and 
gardens to a distance of over a mile. 

It may be doubted which is the 
more marvellous, this or the removal 
of a whole forest, which leaped bodily 
over a river called the Yellow Flowers 
and found itself when the commotion 
subsided, planted and growing happily 
onthe other side at the bottom of a 
ravine. Certainly, if the latter ac- 
count is the true version, water would 
have been an agent far too sluggish 
to achieve such miracles, and even 
the subterranean fires must have been 
stirred to avery unwonted desire for 
practical joking. 





The newly built powerful forts on 
the banks of the Thames, between 
London and Sheerness, have had their 
armaments completed within the last 
few days. These consist, in some 
eases of 38-ton, and in others 9-inch or 
12-ton guns, which in all cases are 
mounted upon the patent ca q 
by the machinery of which the gun 
can be elevated or depressed, or its 
position changed with the utmost 
facility. 





A terrific sand storm visited Bakers- 
field, Southern California, recently, 
blowing upfrom the Mohave desert 
through the Tejon pass, and consider- 
able anxiety is feit for the safety of 
sheep fed on the plains south, where 
large numbers are now  pastured. 
Four y>ars ago this place was visited 
by asad storm which blew the grass 
out of the ground and formed 
great drifts of sand four and five feet 
deep. 








ine aillrornt® press complains 
that the Yosemite Valley is becoming 
as unbearable as Niagara, on account 
of the multitudinous toll bars and 
ticket offices erected wherever there is 
anythingto be seen, and demands an 
batement of the nuisance. 





” The Chinese in this country are al- 
ready outgrowing their superstitions. 
The body of one who died recently in 


North Adam,\ ss.,was not sent home 
for burial, 





VENTILATION. 

The proper ventilation of the rooms where 
we live is a matter of the most vital 
moment of all the questions which concern 
our physical welfare. It cannot be brought 
too frequently before the public, or its im- 
portance emphasized too forcibly. There 
is not one house in one hundred in our com- 
munity that is thoroughly and carefully 
aired throughout each day. ‘Tidy house- 
wifes insist that the beds must be made 
early in the morning, and each chamber in 
complete order at the time when the bed- 
clothes and mattresses should be spread out 
to be purified from the poisonous secretions 
that have been thrown from the body over 
night. So the beds are made while the 
bedding is yet warm, and the chambermaid 
who dislikes to work where the windows 
are open does not lift the sash. 

How many persons depend upon the 
cracks in the windows, the door ajar, or the 
air from the sitting-room adjoining, which 
has been well exhausted of its oxyyen 
during the day, to ventilate their chambers 
at night? How many women having the 
charge of families, are sufficiently thought- 
ful to open the windows several times daily, 
when the sitting-room is vacated for the 
dining-room, to blow out the foul air that 
so rapidly accumulates? And how many 
persons know that windows must be drawn 
down from the top and raised, from the 
bottom, to obtain the right ventilation? It 
requires much pains and careful supervision 
to keep a house sufficiently supplied with 
the fresh air to be be fit to live in. 

At this season it is, of course, more diffi- 
eult to ventilate our houses than in summer. 
when the windows are constantly open. 
And it requires great judgenent to recog- 
nize the currents of air of different temper- 
ature to keep our rooms healthy, and pro- 
tect their occupants from coughs and colds 


.prevailing in winter. 


Catarrh and influenzas are generally con- 
tracted from draughts in the house, and not 
from exposure outside. Rheumatism and 
sciatica can be caught in a few moments 
by sitting with the warm air blowing from 
one side, and the cold draught coming 
from the other. Persons who toast their 
feet at the fender, and feel the current 
from the door on their backs, are very likely 
to waken next morning with a stiff neck or 
a@ running nose. Let the heads of the 
families look into this matter of ventilation, 
and dangerous currents of hot and cold air, 
and protect their households from disorder 
and decline. 





A COLORADO PIONEER, 

This brief sketch of a Western character 
is from the Denver (Col.) News: “From 
Indian Agent Thompson, who recently re- 
turned from the Snake River country, we 
learn that the old frontiersman and mount- 
aineer, Capt. Jim Baker, is living there 
quietly and comfortably. He has a good 
ranche, seventy or eighty head of cattle, a 
fine band of horses, and snug quarters, 
The name of Capt. Jim Baker is co closely 
identified with the first explorations and 
early history of the great mountain region 
that even the mention of his name awakens 
general interest. For more than forty 
years Cap. Jim has roamed through our 
mountains, exposed often to great peril and 
privation; sometimes living on friendly 
terms with the Indians, and at other times 
engaged in open warfare against them. 
Not a tribe exists between the Missouri 
River and the Pacific, orold Mexico and the 
British possessions, that does not know of 
Cap. Jim and with whom he has not had 
“discussions’’ with a Hawkins rifle. He has 
been emphatically a child of the woods and 
the wilderness, shunning at all times 
familiar contact with civilization, and 
courting the solitude and silence of the 
great mountains. Like all old mountain- 
eers, he is credited with occasional Mun- 
chausenisms, but despite this he can re- 
count man} a strange and perilous adven- 
ture by flood and field, against which no 
rebutting evidence can be brought. 





“The main building at the Centen- 
nial will be decorated with ten thou- 
sand silk flags, 
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Railroad Farnings- 


The Com. and Fin. Chronicle furnishes 
the following table, of railroad earnings 
for the month of January,and since the 
beginning of the year: 

BAILROAD EARNINGS IN OCTOBER. 





1876. 1875 

Atlantic & Pacific.......... $71,729 $58 (31 
Chic. Mil. & St. Panl _...,&27,"00 466, “1 
Cin. Lafa ette & Chicago* 2+ 873 25.599 
Denver & Rio Gra.de®... 24,193 13,149 

Mlinoia Central ......... 538 447 597 22 
Ind Bloom. & Wes’.... 133 *86 116,542 
Marietta & Cincinnati.... 167,255 152,805 
Michigan Central........ 518,567 600,902 
Misomi Kan. & Tex... -06 459 198 099 
Obio & Mississippi..... 3 5,796 251,396 
Pacific of Missouri.... © 191,842 158,297 
st. Louie Alt. & T. He .s ce = eoeeee 
do do branches 39,313 67,2" 
St. L. Iron Mt. & Sonthern® 279,177 214 191 
St L K.¢. & North.... 248 F835 20 -,0 «8 
S’. Lonis & South-east 9 49,279 62 088 
Tol., Peoria & War...... 99.20% 7h 437 
TNO, ncsneceseuns - $3,54",'42 $3,145,099 

Net iocreme@,......0 ceccee = woeeee 





®Taoree weeks ouly of January in each year 
jlacluding $6,957 contractors’ freight. 
{Decrease—Total, $30,209. 





{ Lucky 1s THe Basy whose Mamma uses 
Guesn’s Sutpuvr Soap, with which to wesh the 
little inuscent. No prickly beat, or other rash, 
can annoy the infant cuticle with which this 
cooling and purifying anti-scorbutic comes in 
daily contact. 


Gray Heaps daily grow black or brown. 
Cause—Hii1’s Hate Dye. 


APPLETONS’ 
AMERICAN CYCLOPADIA, 


New Revised Edition, 

Entirely rewritten by the ablest writers en every subject 
Printed from new type, and illustTated with 
Several Thousand Engravings and Maps. 

The work originally published under the title of Tus 
New American CyCiopepia was completed in 1863, since 
which time the wide circulation which it has ettained 








FINANCIAL GARDS. 


t= The Cards of r able BANKS, 
Bangers and Broxers, will be inserted 
in this column, on favorable terms. 


NEW YORK CITY, 
Brown Brothers & Co., 


Bankers, 
59 Wall Street. 


AUG, J. BROWN & SON, 


Bankers, 
59 Liberty Street. 


MORTON, BLISS & CO.,, 
Bankers, 
3 Broad Street. 


FISK & HATCH, 


Bankers, 
5 Nassau Street. 


Forster. Ludlow & Co., 


Bankers, 
7 Wall Street 
and Austin, Texas. 


Greenebaum, Brothers & Co., 


Bankers, 

1 Nassau Street. 
George Opdyke & Ce., 
Bankers, 

25 Nassau Street. 
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J. & W. SELIGMAN & CO., 
Bankers, 
21 Broad Street. 
H. O. Williams & Co., 


Bankers, 


49 Wall Street. 











ENGLAND, 





all parts of the United States, and the signa! develop 
which have taken place in every branch of scierce, litera: 
ture, and art, have induced the editors and ,ublisherst, 
submit it to an exact and thorough revision, aiid to issu 
a new edition entitled “ The American Cyclopxdia.” 

Within the last ten years the progress of discovery in 
every department of knowledge has made a new work of 

fe an want. 

The movement of political affairs has kept pece with the 
discoveries of science, and their fruitful application to the 
inégustrial and useful artsand the conveniense and re- 
finement of social life. Great wars and consejuent re,o- 
lations have occurred, involving 1 nges of 
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THE CITY BANK, 


Threadneedle Street 
Lonpon, ENG. 








KENTUCKY. _ 








’ 
LovisviLLE, Ky. 


Morton, Green & Quiclev, 
Bankers 





pecuhar moment. The civil war of our own country, 
which was at its height when the last volume of the eld 
work appeared, has happily been ended, and a new course 
of | and industrial activity has been commenced 

Large accessions to our geographical knowledge have 
been made by the inéefatigable expiorers of Atrica. 

The great political revolutions of the last 
the natural result of the lapse of time, have 





ute wie 
TO into 
public view a multitude of new men, whose names are in 
every one’s mouth, and of whose lives every one is curious 
to know the particulers. Great battles have been fought 
and wumportant sieges maintained, of which the details 
ate as yet preserved only in the ne’ pers or in the 
transient publications of the day, but which ought now to 
take their place in p t thentic hi 





hi ° 
e present edition tor the press, it 

y been the am of the editors to bri down the 
information to the latest possible dates, and to furnish an 
accurate acccunt of the most recent discoveries in science, 
of ev uction in literature, and of the newest 
inventions 10 the practical arts, as well as to give a suc 
cinci and —_ record of tLe progress of political and 

ical events. 


‘rhe work has been begun after loug and careful prelimi 
nary labor, and with the most ample resource * 
ing it on to a suceessful termination. ony 
. None of Soeiens ster * plates have been used 

ut every pai as been prin on new , formin 
fact a new Cyclopedia, with the same pa and poms No 
as its predecessor, but with a far greater pecuniary expen. 
diture, and with such a ition as 
have been suggested by longer experience and enlarges 

nowledge. 

‘The illustrations which are introduced for the first time 
in the present edition, have been added, not for the sake 
of pictorial effect, but to give greater lucidity and force tc 
the explanations in the text. ‘They embrace all branches 
of science and of natural and depict the most 
famous and remarkable features 4 i 

of mechanics and 





and art, as well as the various processes 
manufactures. Although intended for instruction rather 
than embellishment, no pains have been spared to insure 
their artistic excellence; the cost of their execution 1s 
enormons, and it 1s believed they will find a welcome re 
ception as an & ble feature of the Cyclopedia, and 
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MEMBER OF THE 
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DEALER AND BROKER 1N 


Railroad Bonds & Stocks, 


Municipal Securities for INVESTMENT | 

Gas and Insurance Stocks Bought and 
Sold 

Special Attention given to Securities of | 





61 Liberty Street, NEW YORK. 


HOTCHKISS & BURNHAM, 
COMMISSION STOCK BROKERS, 
36 Broad Street, New York. 


Stocks, Bonds, and Gold Bought and 
Sold on Margin or for Cash. 








Branch offices, in Fiera AvENug and 
Winosor Horets, connected by our pri- 
vate Telegraph line. 


ACCOUNTS SOLICITED. 
HNIC 
&Co 


43 Pine Street, N. Y., 


HAVE FOR SALE, ON FAVORABLE TERMS, 


7, 8, AND 10 PER CENT. 


STRIOTLY FIRST-CLASS 
CITY AND COUNTY BONDS, 
RAILROAD BONDS, 


AND OTHER CHOICE SEOURITIES, 
PER CENT., 
Ls 





PAYING 10 TO 12 
INTEREST ALWAYS PROMPTLY PAII 


N. B.—Investment securities, our speciality for 24 years. 
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worthy of its high character 

This work is sold to Subscribers only, payable on de 

livery of each volume. It will be completed in sixteen 

jarge octavo volumes, containing about 800 

tuliy illustrated with several thousand wood Engravings, 
and with numerous colored Lithogra Maps. 
PRICE AND = Soha OF BINDING; 

T vo! 


In extra Cloth, per Vol.cccccccccsccccoccces $5 00 
In Library eT, PCT VOleseese Serecesess 6 00 
In Half Turkey Morocco, pet vol.....-...0. 7 00 
I ee ae ewe esses 8 00 
In Full Morocco, antique, edges, per vol.10 00 
In Full Russia, per Vol....ssescercccseccoes 10 00 


Four volames now ready. Succeeding volumes unt 


ompletion, will be issued once in two months. 
*.¢ imen pages of the “American Cyclo " 
auieat Gon iNustrations, ete., wl be sent ed 
s ication, 
First-Class Canvassing Agents Wanted. 
Address the Publishers, 


Dv. APPLETON & CO., 
649 & 551 Broadway, NEW YORK, 
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TEXAS. 
RAGUET & FRY, 
Banke 


rs, 
MaRsSHALL, TExas. 


JOHN TWOHIG & CO., 
Bankers, 
San Antonio, Texas. 


VIRGINIA. 























Stock Brokersi 
onp, Va. 
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MARTIN LEWIS, 
Dealer in Securities of SOLVENT 
and Defaulted Railroad Companies ; 
Also, in State, City and County Bonds. 


Tore Loans NecotiaTED. 





REFERS, BY FERMISEION, TO Messrs. M. K. Jesup, Paton 
& Co., New York; Messrs. Soutter & o., New York; 





Tohn 8. Norris, «» Presid First 1 Bank, Bal 
timore; Robert Mickle, Cashier Union National Bank 
Baltimore. 











Partics 


43 Pine Street NEW YORK. 
wanting 


GEORGIA ¢ FLORIDA: 


tion about Georgia or Florida, should subscribe for the 
Moanixo News, published at Savannah, Ga. Daily, $1v, 
Weekly, $2 per annum, Advertisers desining customers 
in these States, should use its columns. Jt ts the best 
paper in the Southeast. Specimen copies sent on receipt of 
hoents. Addreas J. HW. ESTILL, Savannah, Ga, 


 Flowet and Vegetable Seeds 


are the best the world produces. 
planted bya million 
the resalt is, beautiiu 
Vegetables, 
who enclose the postage—a 2 cent stamp. 


. s : | of fine illustrations, and rour CHRromo Pia? s 
Defaulting Companies. Loans Negotiated. | oy Frowens. beantifally drawn and colored from 
























































VICK’S 


They are 

le in America, end 
Flowers and splei did 
A Priced Catalogue sent free to all 





VICK’S 
Flower and Vegetable Garden 


is the most beautifal work of the kind in the 
world. It contains: early 150 pages, bundreds 


natore. Price 35 cts, in paper covers ; 65 cts. 
bound in elegant cloth. 


Vick’s Floral Guide. 


This is « beautiful Quarte;ly Journal, finely 
illustrated, and containing an elegant colored 
Frontispiece with the first number. Price only 
25 cts. for the year. The first number for 1576 
just issued. Address 


JAMES VICK, Rochester, N. ¥. 


SEEDS AND PLANTS. 

C C The True Cape Cod Cranl erry, 
*,~* best sort for Upland, Lowiand, 
Je or Garden, by mail prepaid, $1 
per 100, $5 per 1, All the New, 
Choice. Strawberries and Peaches. A 
priced Catalogue of these and all Fruits, 
Ornamental Trees, Evergreens, Shrubs, 
Bulbs, Roses, Plants, &c., and FRESH 
FLOWER AND GARDEN SEEDS, the 
choicest collection in the country, with 
all novelties will be sent gratis to any 
plain address 25 sorts of either Flower, 
Garden, Trec Fruit, Evergreen, or Herb 
Seeds, for $i.vu, sent by mail, prepaid, 
WIIOLESALE CATALOGUE T0 THE 
TRADE. Ajents Wented. 
R. M. WATSON, Old Colony Nurseries 
and Seed Warehousy Plymouth, Mass. 
Established 1842, 


B.T. BA BBITT’S 


Pure Concentrated Potash, 
OR LYE, 
Of Double the Strength of any other 


SAPONIFYING SUBSTANCE, 


1 have recently perfected a new method of packing my 
Potash, or Lye, and am now pe it only in Pals, the 
coating of which will saponify, and does rot itj=re the 
Soap. It is packed in boxes containing 24 and 48 1b. Balls, 
and in no other way. Directions in sage and German 
or making hard and soft soap with this Potash, accompa- 


Mitchie A} 
61 to 81 Washington Street, New Yous. 


ABERDEEN 
Polished Granite Monuments, 


in RED and BLUE, from 45 free on board 
ship, for any port of America. 
INSORIPTIONS ACOURATE and BEAUTIFUL. 


Plans and Prices free from JUHN W. LatvGE 
Soulptor, ABERDEEN, Scotland. 























~ (THE WALL STREET JOURNAL, 


Established 1852 
EVOTEDTO FINANCE, BANKS, 
RAILROADS, MINES and INSURANCE, 


ts Published Every Saturday bv 
JOHN HILLYER, 


14 and 16-Soutt Wiliiam Street, NEW ;YORE OITY 





VIVE DOLLARS PER ANNUM in Adunance 

















THOMAS R. AGNEW. 
The Sensational Grocer! 


sarnoounry, For the Finest Teas, Coffees, Sugars and gen- 
eral Groceries, at the smallest shade of 
profit, HE’S THE MAN. 


Warehouse, 39 Vesey Street, N. Y, 


Every Family should know it! 
MAKE NO MISTAKE, 





Formerly of Murray and Greenwich. 







THE NO. is 3%, 
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THE ALBION. 








OCEAN STEAMSHIPS, 


INSURANCE, 





INSURANCE, 


INSURANCE. 








ANCHOR LINE. 


CARRYING U. 8S. MAIL. 





New York and Glasgow. 





STEAMER EVERY SATURDAY. 





From Company’s piers, 20 and 21 North River. N. ¥.: 
seeceeees Saturday, Feb. 19, at1P. M 


ANCHORTA...... 





ETUIOPIA ..... ° . Saturday, Feb. 26, at 6.50 A. M. 
VICLORIA.,,...-.. --»«-Saturday, March 4 at Neon’ 
DOLIVIA.,.....006...0.-Saturday, reh 1l, at 6 Wa, 


RATES OF PASSAGEK-TO GLASGOW, LIVERPOOL, 


LONDON DERRY, QUEENSPOWN OR BELFAST : 
Cabin Passoge—@65, $75 ond and $80, currency. 
INTERMEDIATE, $35; STEERAGE, 928. 

G@™ Dratte issued for any amount at current rates, 


Send for circulars, givin turther information, to Com 
pany’s oflices, 7 Bowling Green, New Yorx, 
HENDERSON BROTHERS, Agente. 








hn - ~~ = »- 
CUNARD LINE. 
EstTaBtisHep 1840, 
The British and N. A, R, M. Steamships. 
BETWEEN 
LIVERPOOL, BOSTON, AND NEW YOR, 
Calling at Cork Harbor. 
Three Sailings every week—From New York every 
Wednesday and Saturday. From Boston every Tuesday. 


Rates of Passage: 
a LIVERPOOL TO NEW YORK OR BOSTON, 


not Carrying Steerage.— First Class, £26, 
Bedod Class, £18. ° 
Steamers ing Steerage.— FirstClass, 15, 17 and 
21 Guineas, ing to dati 
FROW AZ vuge OR BOSTON TO LIVERPOOL. 
First i> 9 $80, $100 and $130 Gold, according to ac- 


e@ommodat 
Return Tickets on favorable terms 





lo 
teerage tickets from Sieseed and Queenstown and 
al ae penny Kurope, at lowest rates. 
ugh Bills of lading given ‘tor Belfast, Glasgow, 
Some Saooweah, and other ports on the Continent and 


. Freight tad Cabin pana ly at the C 

or fre a a a ompany's 

Office,, 4 Bowling Green, abeetd “ pany’ 
For tecrage teerage passage, at 111 Broadway, Trinity Build- 


CHAS. G. FRANCKLYN, Aaznr. 


REMITTANCES 
To Great Britain and Ireland. 


TAPSCOTT’S 


Emigration and Foreign Exchange 
OFFICE 


86 SOUTH STREET, NEW YORK. 


PASSAGE TICKETS to and from QUEENSTOWN 
ond LIVERPOOL, aud DRAFTS for £1 Sterling and up- 
wards, available in all partsof ENGLAND, IRELAND, 
BOOTLAND and WALES, issued at the Lowest aaves by? 


TAPSCOTT BROTHERS & CO., 
__ 86 South Street, NEW YORK. 


NATIONAL LINE OF STEAMERS 
To LIVERPOOL and QUEENSTOWN. 


NOTICE. 


This Company takes the Risk of Insurance (up to $500, - 
000 in gold) on each of its Vessels, thus giving Passen- 
ers the best possible guarantee for safety and avoidance 
of danger at sea. 
The most southerly route has always been udopted by 
this Company to avoid Ice and Heavianps, 












Tons. Tons. 
seeceee A871 CANADA.. ooesecess8276 
5089 4310 


THE QUEEN...... i400 
BNGL Rocccce cg Stik 


HELVETIA ........3970 
DENMARK 24 ERIN... +s0ce.ee0.-4040 
One ot the above eenen will = New — a4 


Wednesday, Liverpool 
tulghtly to to Tonkoh ane direct fr fron 


every Thursday, at fort 
VETPOOL. .. 42+ e00sseeeseees $70 and 
from Li eopaden, 


FRA eee cesee 
HOLLAND..... 





ew York. 
Uabin passage to Li 

Prepai: verpool, a’ 
return at lowest 


jd Cabin 
— to Liver h rates. 
iteerage Lp at —~ y reduced pr: 
F booked to and , from Liverpool, Gari 
lond voderry, 6 Glasgow, anaes 
g, Christiana, or Copen- 


b 
“Fhe Steamships of this line are full-powered, and the 
largest im the Atlantic service leaving the port of New 
ork. They are built in water-tight compartments, and 
are spar-decked, atfording eve oe convenianse for the com- 
fort of and yand com- 
tort, with » omen by 
Fo turther parca pay at wo oO pany office, 

er, 

69 BROADWAY, New ‘YouK, 


For NASSAU, N. P,, 


Bnistol, renstow, 
Antwerp, Rott 














Carryine the U.8. aad British Mails. 





The next three departures will b as ful, ws: 


From New York, vis Savannah, Feb. 20 and March 11, 
March 4 aod March 15. 


From Sav b 


MURRAY, FERRIS & CO., 62 South Street, New Yorx, 





ATLANTIC 


New York, 
Office 51 Wall Street. 


ORGANIZED, 1842. 


[NSURES AGAINST MARINE AND 
InLtanp Navication Risks, 
And will ivsue Policies making Loss 
payable in England. 





(ts Assets for the Security of its 
Policies are more than 


TEN MILLION DOLLARS. 


———_— 


The profits of the Company revert to 
the assured, and are divided annually, 
upon the Premiums terminated during 
the year, Certificates for which are 
issued, bearing interest until redeemed. 
J. D. JONES, President. 

CUARLES DENNIS, Vice-President. 

W. H. H. MOORE, Second Vice-President 
A. A. RAVEN, Third Vice-President, 

J. H. CHAPMAN, Secretary. 


ee se 


OFFICE OF THE) 


PACIFIC MUTUAL 


Insurance Comvany, 
119 BROADWAY, ™ ¥., 
Corner of Cedar Street. 


NiW YORK, January 20th, 1876. 
THE FOLLOWING STATEMENT OF THE AF- 
tairs of the Company is published in conformity with tLe 


requirements of Section 12 of its Oharter : 


Outstanding Premiums Jar |, 
BB7S... ccegecccercccdrocccese $88,973 10 
Premiums received from Jan. 1, 
to Dec. 31, 1875, inc lusive.... 


Total amount of Marine Premiums.... 








$897,190 86 





This Company has issued no Policies, ex 

cept on Cargo and Freight for the Voyage. 

o risks have been taken upon HULLS 
OF VESSELS. 
Premiums wm irked off as earned during the 

PEKIOd AB ALOVEs soe reeereessecereceserecer $819,337 1 
Paid for Losses, Expenses, and 

Rebates, ~ Savi &e., 
during the sa Patio. 24701888 50 
Keturn ium. vee, (64,671 


THE COMPANY HaS THE FOLLOWING ASSETS : 


Cash in hevaeate avercecceese859.199 23 
United States and other stocks. . .482,267 50 
Loans on Stockard yee are interest176,250 00 








$717 656 73 

Premium Notes and Bills Receivanle....... 36,009 53 

Subscription Notes im Advance ot Premiums 126,646 68 
Reinsurance and Clauns due the Company, 

estimated at.scs cooree. vocvecccessreee 72,078 21 





Total Assets... sece+es eereeees $1,002,391 15 


3IX PER CENT, INTEREST on the outstanding Cer 
tificates of Profits will be paid to the holders thereof, or 
their legal representatives, cn and after TUESDAY, the 
Ist day of February uext. 

A dividend in Serip of TEN PER ONT. is declared 
on the amount of Earned Premiums tor the year ending 
December 3ist, 1875, which may be eotitled to particl- 
pate, certificates for which will be issued on aud afte 
fUESDAY, the 4th day of April next. 

By ordes of the Board 


TRUSTEES: 


THUS. B MERRICK, 
sae A. aa” 


JOEN K. MYERS, 
4 B. P gu 


ue wabte fi ti. 

done A ae § seks 

AMES R. TAYLOR, JOUN HU. conte 
ADAM T. BRUCE, JAMES H. DUNHAM, 
ALBERT B. STRANGE, LEVI M. BATES, 

As 0 W, RICH RDP. eae? 
PRAWN PA iN, 

seatal BEAD, STRELEN MEE 

c i ATHA ee 
tHowas HALE. jane Tay 


JOHN. K. MYERS, President. 
TILOMAS HALE, Vice-President. 
Wittovensy Powsz:1, Secretary, 





MUTUAL INSURANCE COMPANY, 


THIRTY-FIRST ANNUAL REPORT 


NEW YORK LIFE 


Insurance Company, | 


OFFICE: 


3464348 BROADWAY): 
NEW YORK. 





JANUARY ist, 1876. 


Amount of Net Cash Assets, 
January Ist, 1875 $27,145,777 51 


REVENUE ACCOUNT. 


Pre + «$6,069,002 61 
taterest received aud accrued. i 7970,658 $4 d4-- 7, at, econ 15 


$35,0 085, 438 66 66 
DISBURSEMENT AOCOUNT. 
Losses by death.....+.+++.+0+.$1,524,814 83 
Dividends and returned ~mem1- 
ums on canceled malice wos 2,431,696 96 
e 


Life annuities, 
dowments and reinsurance.. 182,400 83 
a 
361,918" 06 


£7,591 26 
280,114 63 ~ 4,918,535 97 
$30,166,902 69 


+4 








agency e KDEUSCS «nee. +se0es 
Advertising and Physicians’ 

CLE oc ccegccccccsegeccesece 
Taxes,oflice, 


we 
salaries, printing, &C......++ 





ASSETS, 


Cash in Trust Ccmpany, nm 
bank, and on hand .........$1,768,291 26 





Ist. 1876, on investments... [47,130 86- 30,166, 302 69 
Excess of market value of securities over cost. 479,052 95 


Cash Assets Jan. 1, 1876_$30,645,955 64 


APPROPRIATED AS FOLLOWS: 
Adjusted losses due subsequent 

to January Ist, 1876 ........ $303,165 00 
apes lossesa waiting proof, 
ecccccccrccceeen egence 
Quasve for reinsufance on 
existing policies ; t- 
ing insurance at ‘4 Ter cent. 
Carlisle net premium; non- 
participating at 5 cent. 
Carlisle net premium........27,390,396 44 
Reserved for contingent labil- 

ity to Tontine Dividend 
Fund over and above a four 
per cent reserve on existing 
policies of that class....... 


144,598 66 


308,138 81--23,146,2°8 91 
Divisible Surplus $2,499,656 73 
From the undivided surplus of $2,499,656 73, the Board 
of Trustees has dec} y Dividend, avail- 
ible on settlement of next annual premium to participat- 
ng policies, proportioned to their contribution to surplus. 
The cash value of such reversion may be used in settle- 
ment, if the policy-holders so elect. 


7,029 policies have been issued, in- 





aoR ry 
a ev 





During the year, 
juring $21,964,190. 


TRUSTEES: 

MORRIS FRANKLIN, WILLIAM A. BOOTH, 
DaviD Dows, H, B. CLAFLIN, 
ISAAC C. KENDALL, J. PF. SEYMOUR, 
DANIEL 8, MILLER, ©. R. BOGERT, M.D, 
fOUN MAIRS, GEORGE A. OSGoon, 
WM H. APPLETON, HENRY BOWERS, 
ROBERT B, COLLINS, SANFORD COBB, 
WILLIAM BARTON, EDWIN MARTIN, 
LOOMIS L., WHITE, JOHN M. FURMAN, 
WILLIAM I. BEERS. 








MORRIS FRANKLIN, 
President. 
WILLIAM H. BEERS, 
Viee-Pres. and Actuary. 
THEODORE M. BANTA, Cashier. 
D. O'DELL, Buperintendent of Agencies. 








OFFICE OF THE 


Mercantile Mutual 
INSURANCE COMPANY, 


35 WALL STREET, ™. Y. 


NEW YORK, January 20th, 1876. 
‘THE FO FOLLOWING STATV-MENT OF THE AFFAIRS 
of ‘the Company on the 31s L 187°, is published 
ib aot a the wions rc. its Charter: 
Outstanding bene Danetieer st, 1974.. $224,7.7 79 
a ay | —— aio Sete t iit tte De- 

oember 31.1, 1875.2... eo.ee 1,446,881 33 


$71,039 11 













Total Premiums...0. .--ccsseccsses 


Amount of premiums earned from January 
Ist to Delguies Sst, 1875....-... .$1, tee 37 
Less return premiums........ 61,624 02 


Net ooh premiums ... coer oo oeSlelf7, 718 {5 
Paid during the same jeriod : Losses, 
ons, Expenses and Re- Seeeae Seip 


_ 972,605 Ww 
eH, ns rr 

Paid cash dividend to stockholdere, 
August lst... ccce.... ceccccece 825,00 and 00 
Paid cash rebat« mens to dealers. _-$137,29 293 aT 

TLo Com has the following Assets 
Usah in danke \s--seseeseogee, on $8,676 18 
United — State, Bank an 

other <aveeee 418,159 00 
Interest due on Investments . 7, 23 (6 
Preminm Notes and Premiums 
course of collection... .se.ses- * 13.612 al 


Re-insurance and salvage due, and 
scrip of other companies . 


— 


fa 








A Femi- guna Dividena of FIVE (5) PER OF NT. will 
be paid to the etoekholders, or their legal reprete statives 
on and after ‘TUESDAY. Setenney Ist, 1876, 


TRUSTEES: 














Invested in United States, New 4 yg Seated 
SAMUEL WILL! AARON L. REID, 
York City, and other stocks RO L. tea , WOOD, 
(market value, $7,633,244) .. 7,154,191 05 M T - GRO. w. RENNINGS, 
Real OC nnccccccccccsccccs 1,820,240 53 WILLIAM watr ae Y EYRE, 
Bonds and mortgages (secured J JOBE?H SLAGG. 
PAS ag agit eiinGod wainen,, HOWARD Mani 
re than dou e D. COLDEN MU . DANIEL Te WILLETS, 
loaned, buildings thereon SAMUEL L. HA HENRY R. KUNBAKDT 
insured for $15,71 7,000, and BRYCE GRAY S. WKLLIAMS, 
So oe oa - mabey a N. L, McOREADY, CHARLES DIMON, 
Pompany ! cok WILLIAM NELSON, Jz., PAUL N. 
lateral porn a pe 685,597 50 HAROLD DO AMES DOUGIL 
Comeeneeene isle (the J KPH WILLETS, WILLIAM B. 8COFT, 
tam 8 hese polls amounts £3, HENRY J.8CUDDER, RENKY DeRIVEnA, 
$4, mete TY ELLWOOD WALTER, President. 
Quarterly aud semi-ann: 4 ARCH, G. MOATGOMERY, Jr., 
premiums on existing poli- Vice-President 
ci2s, due subsequent to Jan- a 
uary Ist, 1876...sseee00- + 463,269 64 ALANSON W, HEGKMAN, 
Premiums on existing policies Second Vice-President, 
Steines ond ©, J. DESPARD, Seoratarv. 
2 oe policies 000, i 
cluded in habilities)......... 1%5,341 54 
Agents’ Lalances..gec-eee-coee 23,111 49 
Afcrned interest 4073 > STEEL PENS. 
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MANUFACTORY OF THE 


SPENCERIAN PENS 
BIRMINGHAM, Englana. 


SWAN QUILL Action! 
SPENCERIAN 


[STEEL PENS. 


These Fens ave comprised in 15 numbers ; of the Nu». 
Ban One Pew alone, we sold morethan 


5,000,000 


in 1873. 

and the sale is continually increasing. 

They are of superior English make, and are ju-tly cele- 
owated for their elasticity, durability and eveanes: of 
voint. For sale by the trade generaiiy. 

GE Te accommodate those who nay wish to try thes 
Pens, we will send a Sample Card, containing ali of the 15 
aumbers, by mail on receip of 25 cents. 


IVISUN BLAKEMAN, TAYLOR & 0., 


138 and 140 Grand Street. N. Y., 


AMOSKEAG 


Manufacturing Company, 
MANCHESTER, N. B., 
Manufacturers of Steam Fire Engines, 
Locomotives 
and Stationary Steam Engines, 
Boilers, Cotton amd Woolen Machinery, Tools 


WHHL, 
MU Work and Castings of every Description. 
WM, AMORY, Treasurer, City Exchange, Boston, Mass 





























CORNELIUS R. BOGERT, M.D.) Medical 
GEORGE WILKES, M.D., Examiners. 
CHARLES WRIGHT, M. D., 

' Assistant Medical Examiner. 


4 STRAW, Agent, Manchester, u.H. 








